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Send us $4 for one y ear, or $i for three months, 
by Post-ofikte order or registered letter. 

We have in preparation excellent portraits of 
I he Hon, Wilfrid Daurier, Hon. Mr, Mowat, 
Hon. J. J, C, Abbott, and other prominent men ; 
also, views of public buildings in Toronto and 
Winnipeg, farming scenes in Manitoba, and many 
other in le res ti ng km bjeet s . 

We have to thank the Canadian Press, from 
Victoria to Halifax, far the handsome notices 
published of our sample sheet, and trust our 
em/riru will find this and succeeding issues 
equally deserving of their approval. 

We want canvassers everywhere to take sub- 
scribers for the Dominion Illustrated. But 
the public will please notice that no receipts are 
valid, unless on numbered forms, issued by us 
and bearing our stamp. Persons wishing to can- 
vass or to form dubs will please apply to us for 
terms, or to our Western Ontario agent. Alex. S. 
Macrae & Son, 07 Wellington St., Toronto. 



PUBLISHERS' NOTICES. 



ON IlXCSTRATED " IN 

Toroxto. — Messrs. Alex, S. Macrae & Son, of 
127 Wellington street, Toronto,. are our agents for 
Toronto and Western Ontario, authorised to re- 
ceive subscriptions and take advertisements for 
'■The DoatiKios Illustrated." 



To Photographers. — We are anxious to pro- 
cure good photographs of important events, men 
of Bote,, city and town views, forest and farm 
operations, seaside resorts, mountain and prairie 
scenery, salmon and trout fishing, yachting, &c, 
from all parts of the Dominion, and we ask photo- 
graphers, amateur and professional, to show their 
.patriotism as well as their love of art. by sending 
us prims of such subjects as may enable us to lay 
before our readers, at home and abroad, interesting 
and attractive pictures of Canada. 

We hope in succeeding numbers to begin the 
publication of the series of drawings promised by 
our art contributors, whose productions cannot 
come: too scon nor too often. 

PROSPECTUS. 



"The Dominion Illustrated" : that is THE 
illustrated weekly paper of the Dominion par ex- 
cellence; also, the paper in which we intend to 
illustrate the Dominion of Canada, its scenery, its 
industries, it* dries, its attractions and resource*, 
its great public works, its prominent men. This 
we will do thoroughly. We propose to show Ca- 
nada in it® maimer aspects principally ; to illustrate 
mi great prairie farms and ranches, our Ontario 
vineyards aed tomes, our Quelle parishes, pioneer 
settlements and timber limits, our great Lakes and. 
noble St. Lawrence, the shipping, fishing and min- 
ing interest* of our Maritime Provinces?, the mag- 
nificent mountain scenery of our Rocky and Sel- 
kirk ranges, the salmon canneries, huge trees and 
growing Pacific trade of British Columbia, not 
to Mention those northern fertile and temperate re- 
gions tji Peace Elver and Hudson's Pay, only now 
coming into notice, The field is immense, the 
variety infinite. We will give «teh pictures, mostly 
(ttm photographs, that Canadians will not be 



ashamed to send abroad, and that foreigners and 
fellow subjects beyond the seas will at once re- 
cognize as truthful and trustworthy. Such is our 
aim ; we want by this means to make our country 
bettor known, not only to other nations, but to the 
various and far spreading sections of our own Do- 
minion. With this end in view, we have secured 
the hearty and active co-operation of the follow- 
ing distinguished members and associates of the 
Royal Canadian Academy, whose drawings will 
appear in the regular issues : 

L. R. O'Brien, President R. C. A,, Toronto. 

Wm. Brymnkr, R. C. A,. Montreal. 

Row. Harris. R. C. A,, Montreal. 

0. R. Jacobi, R. C. A„ Montreal. 

T. M. Martin, R, C. A,, Toronto. 

F. M. Bell Smith, R. C. A., London, Out. 

J. W. H. Watts, R. C. A., Ottawa. 

Wm. Cruickshank, A. R. C. A., Toronto. 

Geo, Reid, A. R. C. A., Toronto. 

Mrs. Geo. Reid, Toronto. 

Wm. Reyell, A. R. C, A, Toronto, Vice-Pres. 

Ontario Society of Artists. 
Geo. Harvey, A. R. C. A., Halifax. 
Homer Watson, R. C. A., London, England. 
Harrington Bird, A. R. C. A., London, England. 
C. J. Pinhey, A. R. C A., Paris, France. 
Forshaw Day, R. C. A., Kingston. 
Wm. Armrsrono, A. R. C. A., Toronto. 
Hamilton MacCarthv, R. C. A., Toronto. 
E. B. Shuttleworth, A. R. C. A., Toronto. 
J. C. Miles, A. R, C. A., St. John, N.B. 

Mr. Henri Julien, the well known artist, will 
also supply drawings, principally cartoons, to 
"The Dominion Illustrated." 

Sketches of current events of importance will be 
reproduced, a few interesting engravings will be 
copied from the European papers, and we will also 
have some comic cuts, original or selected. 

A prominent and attractive feature will be the 
weekly production of a fine art subject, of which 
"Dreamland" after Coomans, in this number, 
is a specimen. 

The literary portion of "The Dominion Illust- 
rated" will be under the direction of Mr. John 
Lesperance, who is so well known throughout 
Canada as an erudite, scholarly, and interesting 
writer. 

He will be assisted by a staff of able con tributors 
and correspondents. The tone of the paper will 
be strictly non-partisan, and non-sectarian, but 
Canadian to the marrow. We are for building up 
a homogeneous, united, patriotic nation, and for 
ignoring all prejudices of race and sect j marching 
onward, shoulder to shoulder, to the goal of pros- 
perity that looms ahead. 

"The Dominion Illustrated'' will be printed 
with the finest wood cut toned inks, on the best 
cream enamelled paper, covered with old gold 
plated paper printed in agate red, and stitched with 
wire staples and the edges trimmed. 

The price of subscription is $4,00 per annum; 
the selling price of the paper ten cents per copy, 
Newsdealers in the west will be supplied by the 
Toronto News Co'y ; in the east by the Montreal 
News Co'y, "The Dominion Illustrate!)" will 
be sold, on all trains and steamers. 

...... m _, _ _ 

The military bearing of our new Governor Gen- 
eral has been not iced at once, He was a greimdim 
guardsman for years, and his son belongs to his 
lather's regiment. His Excellency is a solid man, 
like bis father, the late Karl of Derby, but not so 
fluent What he says, however, is to the point, m 
coming from a lull mind, 
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It is a good sign, to see that Canadian bodies 
can command a hearing in the British Parliament, 
but these bodies should be careful to hedge in 
their complaints by absolute accuracy. Thus the 
Toronto Trades and Labour Council, charged that 
pauper immigration was encouraged by persons 
describing themselves as Government agents, but 
Sir Michael Hicks Beach practically denied this, 
and thus the whole matter remains in abeyance. 

Another point of interest is a resolution brought 
before the House of Commons by Mr. Baden 
Powell, urging the value of Colonial inscribed 
Stocks for trust, investments. The Chancellor of 
the Exchequer could not back the proposition, 
however much he wished to maintain Colonial 
credit, and preferred waiting until there had been 
a judicial discrimination in the value of Colonial 
Siocks. Sir Charles Tupper has an automatic 
project in hand which the British Government 
are said to favour. 

There is comfort in learning, that the reported 
death of Stanley, the great African traveller, is 
not confirmed. At first we were told that he was 
cut off by Savage foes ; then that he had been 
wounded and had died ; again, that the King of 
the Belgians, personally concerned in Stanley's 
expedition, had received a despatch giving par- 
ticulars of his death. Now, we hear that Leopold 
II. denies the whole story, and especially that 
Stanley's fate had been hidden for Siock purposes. 
That Stanley has come to seme grief, however, is 
probably too true. 

There seems to be no doubt about the decline 
of the movement headed by General Boulanger, 
in so far as it was meant to take an aggressive 
and dominant part in the foreign affairs of France. 
The French peasant, like peasants everywhere, has 
a fund of common sense, and is not quite disposed 
to be disturbed in the enjoyment of peace and the 
competence of his little farm — by irresponsible 
men such as the soldier Boulanger, or the poet 
Deroulede, whose agitation in this matter has been 
utterly laughable. 

The waters of two Canadian rivers have been 
tested — the Richelieu and the Ottawa. In neither 
case was the result satisfactory. Indeed, the Otta- 
wa, compared with samples of various waters of 
the Dominion, is pronounced inferior, with a 
quality not such as was thought. The govern- 
ment analyst further declares that there are some 
kinds of water which, without being properly im- 
pure, would create the germs of disease in predis- 
posed persons. 

The Toronto, and indeed the Ontario papers 
generally, have expressed surprise at the levying 
of an entrance fee to the Canadian side of the so- 
called International Park, at Niagara Falls. While 
every lane, path, street and standpoint is free on 
the American side ; in Canada, where the view is 
the best, fool passengers are charged ten cents and 
vehicles, fifty. Surely the Commissioners are not 
going to persist In this paltry exaction, which is 
contrary to the spirit that, dictated, the establish- 
ment of a park there. Lord 1 hifferm, who broached 
the plan, expressly meant it to be free. 

There are few cities in America, and perhaps in 
the Dominion of Canada, better provided for than 
Montreal in the way of public pleasure grounds. 
Besides Place d'Armes, Champ de Mars, Victoria. 
Dufferin, Dominion and Si. bonis Squares, Vigor 
Garden, Fletcher's Field and Logan's Farm, there 

are two places of outing peculiar to the city -St. 

Helen's Island and Mount Royal Park, It is now 
proposed to open another park by the acquisition 
of the Price Farm, west of St. Gabriel, between 
the Laehine Canal and the Lower Laehine road. 
The estate is of 507 acres and would contain a 
settling pond or basin in conned ion with the 
Montreal Water Works, which could be converted 
into an ornamental lake, as in New York Central 
Park, where the artificial water is that of the 
Cretan reservoir. 
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An amusing commentary on the difference 
between profession and practice is seen in that 
leading members of both parties are often heard to 
say that the Senate and the Legislative Assemblies 
are useless and a state burden, and yet, as soon as 
there is a vacancy in either, candidates rush for- 
ward, for the place, and there is no peace until the 
seat is filled once more. Both sides play this 
game with equal keenness, but the spirit which it 
display;; is not that of true elevation, 

It is not easy to determine the true meaning of 
the by-elections that have lately taken place in 
England and Scotland. On the lace of them they 
seem to signify a gradual revulsion of the feeling, 
in these two countries, in favour of Home Rule 
for Ireland, but the interpretations of the news- 
papers are so hopelessly contradictory, that nothing 
can be made of them. Indeed, it looks as if the 
British press is not a whit more dispassionate or 
less partisan than that of the United States or of 
Canada. By-elections are hard to interpret, as 
a rule, but surely there is a way of telling whether 
the issues are political or only local and personal. 

The new member forShefford had scarcely been 
a week in the Legislature when he moved to repeal 
the charter of the Quebec Ship Labourers Society, 
on several pleas of incompetency and mischief. 
That a gentleman from the hills of Stukely, where 
streams are not navigable and shippers unknown, 
should take upon himself the Herculean task of 
wiping out the Quebec Kings of time and tide, is 
one of the amusing anomalies of legislative life. 
The question is primarily a municipal one, and as 
the corporation of Quebec has wisely let it alone, 
the chances are that the legislature will have some 
trouble with it. 

Two useful and practical measures have been 
taken by the Department of Marine and Fisheries, 
which doubtless will meet with the approval of 
both parties, after being sanctioned, as they were, 
by Parliament. The one is the ordering from 
Scotland of a steamer specially adapted for govern- 
ment and other service between Prince Edward 
Island and the New Brunswick Coast, and the 
other is a call far tenders, in Scotland again, for a 
new steam cutter to be used in lighthouse and 
other work on the Pacific Coast. 

A number of banks of Ontario and Quebec, 
having their headquarters at Toronto and Mont- 
real, have held their yearly meetings during the 
past few days, and put before the public statements 
of their operations. The report from all of them, 
beginning with the Bank of Montreal and the Bank 
of Commerce, down to the smaller banks, is alto- 
gether satisfactory, testifying to a sound business 
for themselves, with good dividends and adequate 
rests, and proclaiming a healthy state of trade and 
money in almost all brandies. This, with the now 
almost assured outlook of a plentiful harvest, is 
cheering news. 

THE DOMINIONS MAJORITY. 

There is no question here of polling day or of 
votes being cast. The reference is to the twenty- 
first anniversary of Canadian Confederation. On 
the first of July of the present year of grace, 
eighteen hundred and eighty-eight, the Dominion 
attains us majority. In other words, a whole 
generation has been born and brought up since 
that great constitutional event took place, and to 
that generation belongs the immediate future. 
The young men, on finishing their schooling, have 
chosen a trade, a profession, or some other call- 
ing, and, with the use of the suffrage, enter prac- 
tically upon the functions of public life. The 
young women, having also concluded their train- 
ing, assume the duties of the household, after 
passing under the flowery arch of courtship 
and love, They begin at once to raise the second 
generation of Canadians, and imbue them with 
their own good principles and sentiments, 

It is on this auspicious day that the Dominion 
ItwWi'Wi'ni issues its first number, and our 
readers will allow that no more appropriate date 



could be chosen. The object of the paper h to 
illustrate, by pen and pencil, the resources of the 
Dominion of Canada ; to assist in its growth ; to 
promote its prosperity, and to help the spread of 
its good name both at home and abroad- There 
is no more powerful agency to this end than the 
work of the painter, draughtsman and photo- 
grapher, setting before the eye of the reader scenes 
of men, places, incidents, and the whole living 
panorama of a busy, active nation pushing for- 
ward, through seven rival provinces, to the fulfil- 
ment of their manifest destiny. The Dominion 
Iixustrated will be the people's paper, putting 
everything before them that will be likely to in- 
terest, inform and benefit. The letter press will 
eagerly support the artist and furnish the reader a 
weekly choice of all that is new, fresh, wholesome 
and important in the social, literary, scientific, 
artistic and even political spheres. 

In illustration of this article, we publish, on 
this page, a coat of arms, which is commended 
as a permanency, and not subject, as is the case 
with the ordinary escutcheon, to changes on every 
new accession of provinces to the Confederation. 




There is first the shield, divided into four quarters, 
representing the four races whose bone and 
muscle, whose brains and toil, whose pluck and 
money have made this country what it is, and laid 
the foundation of that mightier structure which it is 
going to become in the not distant future. These 
races are the English, French, Scotch and Irish. 
Each is represented by its token of national 
flower — the rose, lily, thistle and shamrock. The 
tutelary power of the whole is represented by the 
Imperial Crown, at the summit, and the peculiar 
and special Canadian character is denoted by a 
beaver over the shield and around it a broad 
wreath of the beautiful maple leaf. The legend 
underneath is simple, while it expresses the funda- 
mental principle of our constitut ion that we thri ve 
by union, although severed by race, creed and 
tongue. l)ii>ifr$tu coujunttat crtsamus. We 
need not indulge in sentiment, but in sober 
earnest there is room for saying that so sure as 
the Canadian confederated provinces are bound 
for a glorious destiny, a fair share of cooperation 
in the national work will be reserved for the 
Dominion Lu-ustratbd, 

CANADIAN CREDIT. 

The material aspect of the national question is 
not sufficiently taken into account, especially in 
a young country like ours, And yet Canadians 
are a practical, almost prosaic, people ; sprung, 
as a rule, from poverty] broken to hard foil; 



used to the closest thrift m household manage- 
ment : unhopeful of much beyond competence, 
and not given to wild speculation. Irs Quebec, 
the French inhabitants are more inclined to 
fancy and sentiment, and often forget the hard 
needs of the present in the rehearsal of what is 
acknowledged to be a beautiful past. But even 
in that province, the staunch,, solid farmers, who 
slave in their fields from youth to old age, and 
succeed in getting a stake in t he land, are fully alive 
to the necessity of promoting the financial and 
business interests of the country. The same may 
be said of the merchants, tradesmen, real estate 
dealers and money makers of the cities and towns,. 

The man is blind who does not see that the 
natural resources of Canada, immense as they are, 
have been immensely developed in the past ten 
or fifteen years, and that the result of this expan- 
sion has been the physical and social well-being 
of the people. The improvement in agriculture 
has been very great, although there are parishes 
and counties where the backwardness of one 
hundred years is still seen. The transformation 
of whole cities and country towns by the estab- 
lishment of manufactories, within the past short 
decade, has struck the casual visitor as much as 
the compiler of statistics, who sees therein the 
infallible figures of national progress. With 
agriculture and manufactories, as two pillars 
upon which to build, the natural resources of the 
country have a chance to spread, to bfcfssctm and 
to produce fruit. Money goes into circulation. 
The banks get hold of much of this money and 
lay it out, according to approved principles of 
experience, in such manner as to assist legitimate 
efforts of trade, while yielding a fair profit to the 
managers. Importers and tradesmen eeneraliv 
have learned the wisdom of assorting good* so as 
not glut the markets, either in the quality or 
quantity of their importations and purchases. 

The ease of the farmer, the ready means of the 
manufacturer, the wealth of the importer and 
wholesale dealer in many wares, the intelligent 
handling, by the banks and other financial insti- 
tutions, of large lumps of idle capital for definite 
purposes of genera! gain, all this puts the whole 
country on a comfortable footing, and then 
Government steps in, with the sanction of Parlia- 
ment, to use the revenue, which represents the sup- 
port of the people, for the bu ilding of public works. 

Here again, the record of the Dominion is one 
that may be viewed with a feeling of satisfaction. 
There have been abuses, of course. Money has 
been ill spent, and some ugly superfluities have 
burdened the exchequer. But, as a rule, with 
the plans and speciikatioiis, which are the result 
of departmental experience, and the close 
scrutiny of a watchful Opposition, it may be set 
down that the numerous and splendid public 
works of the Dominion, notwithstanding t heir first 
outlay, and their cost of maintenance, are valuable 
assets which contribute not only to the present 
prosperity of the whole country, but are the most 
powerful levers of its credit ai home and abroad. 
This credit, founded on dollars and cents, 
which dollars and cents are the outcome of the 
farmer at his plough, the mechanic at his stool, 
the tradesman at his counter, rite working roan in 
all branches of toil, the banker at his desk, and 
she Department of Public Works, in its manifold 
relations to all the Provinces, should be regarded 
as our dearest treasure, and no partisanship ought 
to be allowed to mar it for the sake of any 
theoretical craw or empirical change. 
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NO WAR IN EUROPE, 

The new thrown Emperor and King of Prussia 
used the young man's privilege of stepping for- 
ward before the work) with a flourish of trumpets. 
Bat it is only .a flourish. The two proclamations 
will amount to no more than a clever way of 
taking eonraand of the army and navy, and the 
writers for the press who say otherwise are either 
blind to the situation of Europe or moved by per- 
sonal motives of party or national interest. 

It is a mistake to believe that a war would be 
popular in Germany, as ail acquainted with any 
part of the empire are well aware. The German 
peasant knows enough of the blessings of peace, 
even on his narrow acres, and the burdens of war, 
with the added drudgery of barrack life, to en- 
courage any new enterprise of the kind. Besides ; 
although German}- is strong, she is not invincible, 
and former successes, largely due to weakness 
and bungling on the other side, may not be re- 
peated. There is perhaps no country in Europe 
for whose peasant tenantry a continuance of 
peace is more needful. 

Neither is there any ground for fearing as ag- 
gressive movement on the part of Russia. East- 
ward, in the pathway of India, there seems to be 
no means of cheeking the march of an empire 
which is almost more Asian than it is European, 
and a war may be forced in that direction before 
long, but any demonstration against Germany is 
not to be looked for. 

Austria is in no condition for an aggressive at- 
titude, and not; even in the Sclavonic territory 
will she do more than claim a voice of counsel. 
The principalities axe jointly independent of Aus- 
trian influence, and it is only in case of internal 
dissensions., or financial shortcomings, that they 
think ©f appealing to Vienna. A similar situation 
of neutrality — more or Jess aimed, to save ap- 
pearances — is imposed on Italy, whose King, 
Government and people are too wise to risk their 
present enviable state of peaceful growth and 
financial recuperation for the chances of an in- 
vasion or loss of territory by foreign war. 

Of all the nations of Europe, France has the 
least reason for talking of hostilities, or doing any- 
thing that might provoke them. Despite the 
elasticity she has displayed since the terrible days 
of 1870-71, and her present military strength, she 
has still to solve the problem of a permanent and 
tbo rough ly representative central go ve mm en L To 
embark on a war, without a truly great, man at 
the beta of state in Parts, is to run a great risk, 
and. in case of disaster in the field, would give 
rise to a revolution that might shake the republic 
to pieces. 

Neither k Great Britain prepared nor in the 
humour to cross swords with anybody. Whatever 
may be tboMght of the strict yres on her army and 
navy, which some of her most responsible men 
wen have tittered, even m Parliament, the com- 
mon sense of the nation is there to stay any rash- 
ness of act and hinder any scheme of ambition. 
The material prosperity of the country is such 
that it would be suicidal to break up "the tines of 
commerce for year* in a campaign that might 
only last a season. 

It pleased a number of holiday speakers, in 
national convention assembled ai Chicago, the 
other day, to ridicule the alleged proposition of 
Great Britain for an admission of the principle of 
arbitration — eschewing war, in every event as 
between the United States and England, in inter- 



national questions affecting both : but while 

arbitration may remain a dream- .in view of the 

savage belligerent leaven of bloodshed that fer- 
ments in the bosoms of the most civilized 
peoples there is no doubt that; it is grounded on 
wisdom, and self interest well understood, and a 
blessed outcome of that common Christianity 
which we all affect to profess and practice. But 
arbitration or no arbitration, there seems to be no 
near danger of a general war in Europe. 
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The Cartoon. — The subject of the Fisheries 
Treaty is still of actual interest, the ratification 
or rejection not having yet been determined upon 
by the Senate of the United States, The draw- 
ing of our artist is spirited and true. The expres- 
sion on Sir Charles Tupper's face is the proper 
one of eagerness, slightly blended with annoy- 
ance. Mr. Cleveland's attitude shows the situa- 
tion exactly. He is quite prepared to sign the 
treaty, as it is an act of his administration, but 
he is helpless in the last resort, for the reason 
that the ultimate decision rests solely with the 
Senate, not with the House of Representatives, 
and the Senate is Republican by a majority of 
only one. 

Lord Lansdowne. — This portrait of our late 
chief magistrate was prepared when the Dominion 
Illustrated began to take shape and during the 
last days of his Lordship's administration. It is 
from the latest photograph, and will deserve a 
place as a keep-sake. It is safe to say that Lord 
and Lady Lansdowne left Canada with the good- 
will of the whole people of the Dominion, equal, 
at least, to that felt for any of their predecessors. 

Ridi.au Hall. — While the residence of our 
governors-general is by no means all that it should 
be, it has become endeared to the present genera- 
tion, since the memorable year of 1867, as the 
home of three very popular representatives of the 
Crown. The grounds are vast enough, well laid 
out, and quite adapted to the double purpose of 
solitude and exercise. The winter scene is rather 
monotonous, except in the immediate neighbour- 
hood of the Hall, where the toboggan slide, so 
famous for accidents, and other appliances for 
sports, give relief. In summer, although the 
Hall is deserted by the occupants, who hie them 
to the salmon rivers or the Citadel of Quebec, 
the grounds are very handsome ; the park and 
lawns are worthy of any nobleman's seat • the 
hot-houses are crowded with every conceivable 
bloom, and the vinery yields the fruit which is 
said never to fail, not even in the chill blasts of 
January, Our two pictures are new ones and 
well worth keeping for future reference, as we 
shall refer frequently to Rideau Hall. 

DrkamI/ANO. -This is the masterpiece of Pierre 

Olivier Joseph Coomans, born at Brussels in 
iBs.6, and the author of many fine works. He is 
a medallist of The Hague and of Met/, and 
although not a member of the Legion of Honour, 
has won several medals from the Paris salons, in 
which Dreamland drew first prize in 1887, 
Coomans, in painting Dreamland, must have 
becii in thought with the late Carl Lytton : ".But 
in what, spot of the world is there ever utter soli- 
tude ? The vanity of man supposes that lone 
liness is Ms absence. Who shall say that mil- 
lions of spiritual beings do not glide invisibly 
among scenes apparently the most deserted? Or 
what, know wc of our own mechanism, that we 
should deny the possibility of life and motion to 
things that we ourselves cannot recognize? " 

Sik John Ma. uonaio. -We are sure that all 

our reader*, without exception, will be pleased to 



see a new portrait of the veteran first minister, 
the chief of the fathers of Confederation, in the 
initial number of a paper which appears on the 
twenty-first anniversary of that, important event, 
Sir John needs no further introduction, and we 
shall simply give Id's public record for future re- 
ference, lie was bom at Glasgow, Scotland, nth 
January, 1815; received barrister, 1836; first en- 
tered Parliament in 1844; named Queen's Coun- 
sel, 1846; member of Executive Council, 1847 ; 
Premier, 1857, 1867, 1878; LL.D. (Queen's), 
1863 ; I >.( .'. I .. (Oxon.). 1865 ; chairman London 
Colonial Conference, 1866-67; Privy Councillor, 
1.867; E-C.B., 1867; member of Joint High Corn 
mission for settlement of Alabama claims, 1871.; 
Knight Grand Cross of Royal Order of Isabella la 
Catblica (Spanish), 1872; D.C.L. (Trinity), 1874; 
appointed member of H.M., Most Honourable 
Privy Council, 1879; G.C.B., 1884; LED. (Mc- 
Gill), 1884; president Manufacturers' Life Insur- 
ance Co., 1887. Sir John has been the longest 
in our parliamentary life, without: a break, for 
forty-four years, and' minister of the Crown for 
nearly forty, and is the only colonial Privy Coun- 
cillor. 

Mamei.u.iaka Village. This pretty name de- 
notes the site of an island, near Knight's Inlet, in 
.British Columbia. The shape of the village 
reminds one of Carrier's description of the stock- 
ade at Hochelaga, while the wood above and the 
stretch of water below are most picturesque 
surroundings, 

Bow River Valley. — This charming view is 
taken from a point near the new hotel at Banff, 
and comprises a portion of the tract reserved by 
the Dominion Government to form a national 
park. The hot springs at this point, combined 
with the great glaciers and magnificent mountain 
scenery, are drawing a large number of visitors, 
the more enthusiastic, of whom declare that Banff 
is the most beautiful spot in the world. Although 
this nook in the Rockies is a mile above the sea, 
the peaks tower over it to the height of 7,000 
feet. To the north, Mount Cascade rears its 
snowy crest 9,875 feet; Peeched rises in a sharp 
cone 10,000 feet high ; other summits, many 
capped with eternal ice, fill the beholder with ad- 
miration. We have in preparation several en- 
gravings of this enchanting region, which we will 
publish from time to time. Banff is 2,342 miles 
from Montreal, 42 miles east of the highest point 
of the Rocky Mountain Pass, and 564 miles from 
Vancouver, 

The German Imperial Group. — In memory 
of the painful events of the past few months, we 
put together the portraits of the late Frederick 1 11., 
German Emperor and King of Prussia, who suc- 
ceeded to the throne on March 10, * 888, and died 
on June 15, 1888, nearly completing a second 
Hundred Days. His wife is the well-known 
Princess Victoria, eldest daughter of Her Majesty 
die Queen of England, who now becomes a 
dowager empress. 'Else new Kaiser is William [I,, 
son of the two former, and the new Empress bears 
the name of Augusta Victoria, They have al- 
ready an interesting family. 

Hon, Thomas Gkeenwav is an Englishman, 
bom at Cornwall, in 1838, and educated in On- 
tario, where he entered into public life as Reeve 
of the Township of Stephen and member of Par- 
liament for South Huron, He moved to Manitoba 
in 1878, and almost immediately entered the 
Legislature, He was the leader of the Opposi- 
tion, until he exchanged that honourable post for 
the more responsible one of leader of the Mani- 
toba Government. 

•HON, ChaRMBS H, TtJI'FER, the second son of 
Sir Charles Topper, writs bom at Amherst, M.S., 
August 3, 1855, lie was educated at McGilland 
Harvard Universities, and called to the Bar .if 
N, S, in 1878, He was first returned to Parlia- 
ment in 1882 anil again in 1886, and by acelama 
l ion on accepting office, a few days 'ago, Mr, 
Topper is the representative of the young men ot 
Canada in the Government, 
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THE BATTLE OF LA PR A IB IE.* 

A Ballad, 



That was a brave old epoch, 

(Jin' age of chi valry , 
When the Briton met the 'Frenchman 

At the Fight of LaProirie; 
And the manhood of New England, 

And the Netherlander!? true, 
And Mohawks sworn, gave battle 

To the Bourbon's lilied blue, 

%, 

That was a brave old Governor 

Who gathered his array, 
And stood to meet he knew not, what 

On that alarming day. 
Eight hundred against rumors vast 

That filled the wild wood's gloom 
With all New England's flower of youth, 

Fierce for New France's doom. 

3' 

And the brave old scarce three hundred ! 

Theirs should in truth be fame: 
Borne down the savage Richelieu 

On what emprise they came ! 
Your hearts are great enough, O few: 

Only your numbers fail ! 
New France asks more for conquerors, 

All glorious though your tale. 

4- 

It was a brave old battle, 

That surged around the fort, 
When D'Hosta fell in charging, 

And 'twas deadly strife and short; 
When in the very quarters 

They contested face and hand, 
And many a goodly fellow 

Crimsoned LaPrairie sand. 

%• 

And those were brave old orders 

The colonel gave to meet 
That forest force, with trees entrenched, 

Opposing the retreat: 
" De Caliieres' strength behind us, 

And beyond, your Richelieu: 
We must go straight forth at them ; 

There is nothing else to do." 

6. 

And then the brave old story 

Comes of Schuyler and Varennes,* 
When " Fight," the British colonel called, 

Encouraging his men, 
" For the Protestant Religion, 

And the honour of our King ! — " 
" Sir, I am here to answer you ! " 

Varennes cried, forthsteppiug. 

7* 

Were those not brave old races? 

Well, here they still abide.; 
And yours is one or other, 

And the second's at your side. 
So when you hear your brother say: 

" Some loyal deed I'll do," 
Like old Varennes, be ready with: 

11 I'm here to answer you ! " 

W. D, LlOHTHALL. 

Montreal, June t$, 1888. 

"The Battle of Laprairie (August, 1691,) was one of the 
imt collisions of the British and 'French races in America, 
and, according to all original accounts, a very brave affair. 
A colonial, force of 266 men, composed about half each of 
"Christians" and Iroquois, came down Lake Chanvplain 
and the Richelieu rivet' in canoes to strike a blow at French 
Canada, The fort was held by De Caliieres and Sao men; 
but so brisk and Midden was the attack that: the colonials 
were soon i» possession of the militia quarter adjoining, 
where they were attacked; and, after making great slaughter, 
on. hearing the immense disparity of their numbers, they 
withdrew, "like victors," says Charlevoix (who loved 
to record a 14 belle action " on either side), ami marched 
back for their canoes, which they had left guarded on the 
Richelieu. Varennes, wilh about 300 men, coming from 
Chambly, intercepted them, and they were forced to cat 
through, which they did after a fiercely contested fight of a 
eoupk of hours, 

¥P«MMttit£«d "Sfeyki'" and " Vswutm," 

Lady Stanley is of good Whig stock it daughter 

of the late Lord Clarendon, draingtii'dud lm Jus 
long and itiip'ittiuii services in die Foreign Office, 
Her Excellency ia highly gifted with menial ami 
physical attcempiy-imems and, w»»uch, will grace 
fully keep up tin,.- traditions of the three ladies who 
lived before her at Rbleati Hail - a countess, a 
princess and 3 mar< harness, 



A MISSISQUOI HOLIDAY, 

MV JOHN TAM>N-tBSPBRANCE, 
1, 

I was receiving teller at a bank. Had pretty 

fair wages and good hours down at nine, and 

opening at ten, for business 5 wicket drawn against 
customers at three, and off at four, 'fid;, gave me 
the remainder of the day. In summer the boon 
was still greater, for front four o'clock until eight 
there was light enough to enjoy excursions into the 
country, by land and water ; to the park of Mount 
Royal, the island of St. Helen's, the shaded lanes 
of Longtieuil, and the bay of Lachirse. On my re- 
turn, I was fresh for the amusements of the even- 
ing, whatever they might happen to be, 1 was 
always in for a play, an opera or a concert ; I 
hardly ever missed a lecture or a reading, and my 
Tuesdays and Fridays were generally devoted to 
the intimate recreation of friends' houses, I be- 
longed to no clubs, having not money enough to 
spend on luxuries, and I could not afford to go 
into late hours, as I had been told to make it a 
rule always to turn up early and ready for my 
work in the morning. 

My name is Owen Hooker. I was born at 
Fenelon Falls, in a pretty part of Ontario ; my 
early schooling was done there, with the occasional 
coaching of a clever mother and the keen mentor- 
ship of a crippled sister, who was a genius, but, at 
the age of sixteen, circumstances forced me away 
from home, and since I have managed to shift for 
myself. 

It was the month of September, and the holiday 
season was well on. My mates in the bank had 
nearly all had their turns before me, but coming 
last, there was the luck of getting a few days more 
than the others. My plan of travel was soon laid 
out. Suppose I should visit the English Townships 
of Quebec ? I had often heard that they were the 
garden of the Province, and that the people there 
were of the best class of farmers, making money, 
living well, and educating their children. Of these 
Townships, chiefly the South-Eastern ones, bor- 
dering on the frontiers of Vermont and New 
Hampshire, I had heard, most of Missisquoi. 
Furthermore, a young man living at Phtlipsburg, 
in that township, and who came to town, very 
often, on business with the bank, had invited me 
out to see him, promising that we should have a 
good time. 

I started out by an early train, choosing to 
travel by day, in order to see the country, and 
felt, at the start, that I should be rewarded. The 
rush through tire 'Victoria bridge was bracing, as 
the passage from the dark bowels of the earth into 
the open air and bright sunshine of the summer 
landscape. The run by rail, from the St. Lawrence 
to the Richelieu, was over a level plain, studded 
with French farms, and bounded by a chain of 
Appalachian spurs. At. St. Johns, seated like a 
queen on the latter river, also called that of the 
Iroquois, with its barracks, bridges canal locks, 
and cultured population of mingled .Knglish and 
French, we were detained a while by a change of 

train, then sped past Iberville, Dcsriv teres- named 

after an old Hudson's Hay family,- Stanbridge, 

and, in good time for breakiast, reached the end 
of the journey by rail. This interesting spot 

boasts of three names St, Armand's, from the 

tutelary of the parish ; Pete Smith, in memory of 
an ancient settler, who built shops and stores in 
the hamlet, stud Moore's Corners, from the house 
of one Hiram Moore, which stood at the four 
cross roads that became historic ground in the 
rebellion of 1837. The dwelling is still there, as 
it was that cold December morning fifty years 
ago, A square courtyard surrounding the build- 
ing used to be set with Balm of Gilead trees, but 
these have ken cut down, the snore's the pity, 
and the Moore family have left the village, 

A tew tods from the tavern, in which I had my 
morning meal, 1 was shown the spot where die 
memorable scene of blood was enacted lor which 
die place is famous. 1 he hamlet itself lies in a 
quiet valley, with a ridge of hills behind, but my 
eve was pointed to a particular ridge on the east, 
looking down sheer on the four roads just men- 



tioned. This was the field of battle on the 6t.fi 
December, The French insurgents Halted 

from Swanton, in Vermont, nine miles from the 
frontier, with one hundred men, passed Higbgate, 
on the boundary, and pushed forward into Canada. 
They received rdnforcei»ent* all the way tip, and 
met with no opposition till they came to Moore's 
Corners. There they were brought to a halt As 
they grounded their arms at the cross-roads, they 
saw the hills w the left crowned with troops and 
glistening with musketry. Without loss of time, 
the engagement began. The Canadians bravely 
attempted to scale the hill, seeking the shelter of 
the trees, on the sunken roads and ilhe bridle paths. 
Volley after volley greeted their advance, and. but 
for the screening they got 011 the way, they 
would have been mowed down in great numbers. 
As it was, the engagement lasted mms time with- 
01 • it 1 I u r -a 
hand-to-hand, fight, on the brow of the ridge, but 
tic v 01 urhng i j i 1 - 1 i j ' 1 1 

their followers, who suddenly broke and fled* 
hotly pursued by the troops charging down the 
inclined plane, with ringing cheers,. »'r •>«. j - 
the flat ground, at the four corners,, the flying 
columns took 1 tl > '1 
the American frontier. The result of the combat, 
however, was important ia thai at put an end to 
ail hostile movements in the 1 i-j 1 .a 
the Eastern Townships for the 1 ■ ' t r e 

year 1837, and during the whole of the winter of 
"i S 47 ^s. 

Among the militia ■who had borne the brant of 
the encounter were t - " 

village to which I was bound 
Moore's Corners and PC .:: - is 1 
dove, up hill and down date, through a rich land, 
thoroughly tilled and held by well-to-do formers. 
On the way I st la ae-franx - I 
met ; 1 :.h >> " man -or 1 i 

near a barn, a short distance from - .hvhHiig. 
This was Hamilton. Hogle, well known through- 
out the Townships for the part he took ia the 
battles of 1 S3-, and who then and there told his 
personal experiences. A little laner two or three 
church spires shot above the trees, the Bay of 
Missisquoi sprang into sight, like a - u 
nished silver, and a sharp tarn ©ft/he road ledine 
into I C n't hit " - *e- 

A moment later and I had ig ' « the , . 
when suddenly I heard a voice at my right. : 

" Why, is that you? just arrived? You have 
taken us by surprise." 

It was our bank customer, named Thomas 
Sharpe, and saving this be turned to two yen; v.. 
ladies, who must have been in his company, al- 
though I did not see them when he first spoke, 
and introduced them as ; 

'■ M iss Greene." 

" Miss Suzor." 

If I had had any misgivings, about cuteung, a. 
stranger to Philipsburg, the sight of" these two 
voting ladies would have scattered them like 
mist. Although there was nothing in their de- 
meanour, nor in their dross, different front that el. 
citv girls, for instance, 1 felt at once, and won a 
comforting assurance, that they were natives of 
the hamlet and were going to make my holidays, a 
period of rare enjoyment. We have these spon- 
taneous presenihrietns sometimes ami s , see 
whether, in the present instance, mine will come 
true. 

XL ., 

Finishing a little further conference, we parted 
on the understanding that Sharpe should call for 
me at the tavern a couple of hours after my 
luncheon, and when he had despatched his hasti- 
ness of the day. The noontide meal helped to 
buoy my spirits, It was a clean, fresh, whole- 
some country repast- home-made bread, buck- 
wheat cakes, 'butter, fish from the bay. eggs, maple 
syrup, honey, and an ewer of foaming milk. 1 
feasted on these as 1 should not have done on 
prepared meats and elaborate pastry, and toy relish 
was edged by the bright thoughts that flitted 
through my mind, I was picturing the good 
company thai I had fallen into, Sharpe was one 
of the foremost young men of the place — of good 
county stock, the owner of fair private means, 
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.1:1.) occupying i sst it in of trust which gave 
hire a stand in the village, as collector of Her 
Majesty-* Customs. These official relations won 
him friends m Montreal and Ottawa, while his 
personal good qualities made him a favourite at 
at home. As to the two young ladies. I was 
putted how (ft fasten and keep the first impres- 
sion they made upon me. Although our conver- 
sation had been very short and, to all appearances, 
perfonetory, I gathered that the taller of the 

twain wot the fairer, for they were both fair — 

was named Ellen Greene ; that her father was a 
retired law officer of the Crown, living at ease. 
The other was Miss Annie Suitor, a true British 
name, spite of its foreign look and sound, and 
daughter of a gentleman fanner, who still retained 
a half d&sen of estates in the neighbourhood, but 
had gone to spend the evening of his life in the 
food society of Philipsburg. 1 had a lively re- 
collection of the appearance of these young ladies, 
from only a few glances, but do not find it so 
easy to put down a description thereof in writing. 
Miss Greene was above the ordinary size of a girl, 
well-bttili, square-shouldered, full-chested, with 
slender wais t withal, and an expression of arch 
intelligence, betokened by blue eye, tender nos- 
tril and delicate Ip. Miss Suzor was shorter and 
chiefly distinguished by a pretty face, crowned by 
a wealth of curly, flaxen hair. That splendid 
hair would draw attention the first thing, and 
cause her to be remembered everywhere. She 
seemed more timid and retired than her com- 
panion, although there was no lack of readiness 
in her speech. 

Having nearly cleared the white cloth of its 
contents, and locked up the album of my mem- 
ory, with the three portraits safely inserted there, 
I arose and left the ion for a stroll through the 
streets of the village. This is an exercise that I 
am fond of, preferring it to company, as I thus 
make my own reflections on what I see and hear, 
and enjoy to the foil the novelty of strange scenes 
without the prosa/ic interference of those who are 
familiar therewith. In this way I strayed over 
the bill j tarried in front of trim gardens, aflame 
with the large blossoms of the coming fall : in- 
spected the neat cottages, fresh in white paint and 
green shutters, with broad gable chimney Betoken- 
ing the vast hearths tome and abundant kitchen ; and 
looked ia at the churches, which, in such peaceful 
afternoons, appear to keep a ids sty watch over 
the people. Then I strayed to the beach, with its 
stretches of white sand, where Missisquoi Bay 
spread out before me, an inlet of Lake Cham- 
plain, the borne of innumerable fish, the haunt 
of sportsmen, and one of the most beautiful bodies 
of water in the Dominion of Canada. I stood 
there, gazing over the tranquil sheet, adding, if so 
might be, to the unbroken stillness of the hour, 
mi watching the play of a few straggling clouds 
upon its bosom, mottled with si m fight, "'when 1 
beard the plash of oars, and was awakened from 
ray dream by the sight of Sliarpe in his boat, ah 
most st my feel. 

" I. railed at the hotel " — your true villager 
never speaks of an inn or a tavern in his place — 
" and when told you were gone for a walk, I 
thought 1 should find you on the beach, and I 
fetched the boat. Jump in," 

1 jumped in and took my seat at the tiller, 
Wharpe refusing to let me row, and promising to 
go along partly and leisurely, 

'* f- wmt to Jet you see the lake meaning 
Lake Cham plain 81 by sunset, or, at least, by the 
waning %hi of the afternoon, and for that we 
shall have to move toward the mouth of the bay" 

It took quite a lime to do that, the result being 
that we had plenty of opportunity to chat, Sharpe 
rati over corarsionpiaoet, at firft, giving a brief 
history of Philipsburg and of Missisquoi, and their 
resources awl remarkable jirea. — some of them of 

real note the whiles affording m# a clearer in 

sight into Ins own character and career, which 
simply increased my eoleem for bine At lust J 
fkbarply bioke off thin talk, and asked htm about 
the two yotMig Mies, He looked sip with a 
shrewd giant*, and united in a way that meant 
curiosity and pleasure, 

" I (taught you would ask about them long he- 



fore this," he said, with the same genial smile. 

" I was waiting for you to begin and tell me all 
that relates to them," was the reply, as 1 shifted 
the rudder and we entered on a full view of Lake 
Champkin. 

- Well, III tell you. It is best not. to antici- 
pate I will say only this, thai they were both 
awfully taken with you, and made me promise to 
call on them, with yon, this evening," 

" But they do not live together ?" 

«♦ No. They are near neighbours, however, and 
are hardly ever apart. One is in the other's 
dwelling, and the reverse. They are dear friends 
of mine! I am proud to say. I am sure that you 
will enjoy meeting them very much." 

1 had "not the slightest doubt of it. 1 felt quite 
safe that the first of my holidays would end as 
happily as it had begun, and I was eager that the 
evening should come on. It was now .sunset, and 
we had the glorious view which Sharpe had 
promised me. The great lake — scene of so much 
history, in two hundred years — the incursions of 
the Iroquois to Quebec ; the expedition of de Tracy 
into the Mohawk Valley ; the ascent of Montcalm 
in 1758 ; the descent of the British in 1760 ; the 
triumph and flight of the Continentals in r 776-7 7 ; 
the disastrous march of Bottrgoyne, which cul- 
minated at Saratoga in 1780 ; the naval encounters 
of 181 2-15, and the lesser incidents of the Cana- 
dian rebellion of 1837-38, the great lake seemed 
to reflect in sanguine glory all these deeds of vic- 
tory and defeat as the sun poured his departing 
fires upon its bosom, tempered by streaks of 
storm clouds. We sat in rapt wonder, for over 
ten minutes, then I swiftly grasped the oars, 
changed seats with Sharpe, and rowed back in 
one-half the time that it had taken us to go forth. 

That evening, after dinner at the inn, which I 
insisted on my comrade partaking with me, we 
called at the dwelling of Mr. Greene, where we 
met that gentleman, his good wife, and their only 
child. Miss Ellen. Miss Annie Suzor was there, 
too, and the whole declared that they had been 
impatiently waiting for us. A most agreeable even- 
ing was spent, in which I had my share of the 
company of the young ladies, without at all 
neglecting the elder people. I found the father 
specially well up in the fashionable, cultivated and 
polite topics of the day, and while I was convers- 
ing with him and the two girls, the mother and 
William Sharpe held a council together, wherein it 
was resolved that, on the second day from that 
night we should go on a picnic to the blockhouse. 

( 75? be continued. ) 




Almost a MosotoouE — " How do you like 
ray new dress?" enquired Mrs. De Jaison of her 
husband. 



" Isn't it a little—" 

" No, it isn't. Now, Alfred, I think you're just 
horrid. It's the new colour, emerald greet)." 

'* Ves, dear, but 1 was only going to say- — " 

" Oh, f know ! That it isn't the colour I ought 

to wear. If it was that horrid Miss . you 

would think it lovely," 

" But I didn't mean—" 

"Yes, you did, too. You're mean enough for 
anything. And you've never noticed my new chip 
hat, either." 

" Why, my love, I thought-™-" 

"You thought! Of course you did— -that it 
wakes m look frightful, I— r.~~{gob, sob)— de 
dare it.':-; to-0 ba d 

" if you'd only let me speak—" 

" Speak ! Why, what else have you done for 
the last half hour— just to find feu It, too, with 
everything 1 had on? What's that? A diamond 
for my birthday present? oh, you dear, precious 
old sweet ! Why didn't you say so, and not tease 
me so f I could not imagine what you wanted to 
say.'* 



Barnitm says the elephant has got more sense 
than the average matt. You. can't name a drink 
outside; of water he will touch, and no one will 
lead him into bad company. 

He (at dinner)--" M ay I assist you to the 
cheese?" Miss Vassar (just graduated) — "Thanks, 
no 5 I am very comfortable where I am. But you 
may assist the cheese to me, if you will" 

First domestic— " Where are you livin' now?" 
Second domestic that was—" I ain't livin' at all ; 
I'm married." — New Haven News. 

Mr. Lightpurse (in theatre aisle after the play, 
Miss Fairlady on his arm ; aisle crowded ; Light- 
purse's pockets empty, but his brain full of ideas) 
— " I should like to invite you to stop at the re- 
staurant for refreshments, but of course that won't 
do, as it is not considered good form for a young 
lady to go to such places late at night without a 
chaperon." 

Miss Fairlady (deftly causing an elderly female 
just ahead to turn around) — " My aunt, Mrs. 
Eathearty, Mr. Lightpurse." 

Why not be a Clam? — " Don't be a clam" is 
a warning that meets one very frequently now- 
adays. We'll, why not? What's the matter with 
a clam ? He's all right. If he fulfils his mission 
and makes the most of himself, what more could 
be expected and what more does any person do? 
The clam is as well born, as well bred, and as 
respectable as the oyster, yet nobody thinks of 
speaking disrespectfully of the oyster. What has 
the clam done that it should be made a term of 
derision ? Nobody ever heard of a clam getting 
drunk, lying, cheating at cards, abusing dumb 
animals, putting a little dog's eyes out, or doing 
any of the thousand things by which men. distin- 
guish themselves from brutes. The clam is yet 
to be heard from. Perhaps he would say, " Don't 
be a man." — Indianapolis Journal. 

The Hearth-Rug Man.— He put up a job on 
the hired girl whereby he hoped to sell her a patent 
process for making fire-rugs she would never need. 

Then he rung the door-bell, and, when she 
answered it, he put on his most insinuating smile, 
lifted his hat high off his head and remarked in 
his blandest voice : 

" The lady of the house, I believe?" 

" Oh, yes!" she said, with a mouth full of sar- 
casm, " If I'm 60 years old and got a squint in one 
eye, and a figure like a scare-crow, I s'pose I'm her !" 

He saw his mistake when too late, but as he 
slowly backed down the gravel walk to the gate he 
said regretfully : 

"How was I to know that? I was told she 
was young and beautiful, and when I saw you — " 

" If you've got any patterns I like I'll buy an 
outfit," she interrupted; "step in and I'll look at 
them."— Detroit Free Press. 

The Romans se.mied to realize how obstinate 
woman could be, when they called her mulier. 

A, North of England ferryman has the following 
motto : " No crown, no cross !" 

The Grecian ladies, according to Homer, 
counted their age from their marriage, not from their 
birth. They began when they were won, asit were, 

HISTORICAL COMPETITION. 

The literary and historical committee of the 
"Cercle Cathoiiqtie" of Quebec invite home and 
foreign writers to take part in a competition now 
opened for the best essays, in English and French, 
on Jacques Carder, his life and voyages. The 
Honourable A, R. Angers, Lieutenant-Governor of 
the Province of Quebec, has kindly offered a silver 
and a bronze medal for each class* of competition. 
Manuscript must cover at least one hundred pages 
foolscap, each, and be transmitted on or before the 
15th of September, 1888. Kadi essay must be 
signed with a fictitious name and be accompanied by 
a sealed envelope bearing, on the outside, the same 
fictitious name, and containing inside the author's 
real name, —the whole to be addressed to Mr, Ernest 
Gagnon, corresponding secretary of the committee-. 
Mo, (frptlraudf Alhe, Quebec' Manuscript* will 
be returned to their respective authors within »k 
months from the date of their reception. 
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A WEEK IN A BOY'S LIFE, 

(Translated prom Jacques Jasmin,) 

I. 

Cliill was our sky: the swallows all hat! fled, 
A feeble glimmer by the sun was shed, 
The silent fields were lying bteak and bare, 
When All Saints' Day drew nigh: 
And from each palsied bough on high 
The yellow leaves, condemned to die, 
I trapped, eddying slowly through the air. 

II. 

One evening, from our peaceful (own, 
While countless stars were gazing down, 
A brother and a sister strayed 

in melancholy mood, 

And when before a Cross they stood, 
They innocently prayed. 
Bathed in the moonlight's purity 
Abel and Rose long bent the knee; 
Then, like some organ in a fane, 
The mournful voices of the twain 
Poured forth two prayers that blent in one, 
And soared to Heaven in unison : 
" Mother of Christ ! benignant Maid I 

Father at home lies sick with pain; 
Oh 1 send thine angel to his aid - 

So shall our mother smile again, 
And we, thy children, will adore 
And love thee, sweetest Virgin, more and more." 
The Virgin could not slight the prayer- 
Scarce had they reached their home, 
When, from a door that opened there, 
A woman, youthful still, and fair, 

With joy beheld them come: 
" Poor darlings 1 Death hath turned aside— 

The fever is subdued — 
And since your father hath not died, 

Show God, dear lambs ! your gratitude." 
So, kneeling on the bare, rude planks 
Of a poor garret, they gave thanks, 
Beside a bed, with serge o'erspread, 

Whereon, with cool and painless brow, 
Uilaire. the honest father lay — 
A soldier in his youthful day, 

A humble mason now. 

III. 

The morrow dawned with smiling gleam, 
The sunlight once again 

Was soon illuming with its beam 
Each patched -up window pane, 

When Abel came with noiseless tread, 

Stole forward to his father's bed., 

And oped the curtain by his head. 
He, newly waked, beheld his son with joy, 
And cried: " I looked for thee — remain, my boy. 
Our home is poor: my toil procures us food: 
God for your sakes has spared me—God is good. 

For thou art young — not fifteen quite 

Thou knowest how to read and write 
But thou art coy, and grave, and prone to dream: 
Still, life has work for everyone, I deem. 
I know that thou are delicate and frail, 
Less strong than comely; and thine arms would fail 

To smite the stone with sinews hale: 

But our Collector, %vise and kind, 

Notes that thy manners are refined, 

And to befriend thee is inclined. 
Go, then, and do his bidding: but no sloth, 

And no conceit, my boy leave that to fools 

Writer and artisan are workmen — both — 

Pens, hammers, are their tools. 
Mind, like the body, wears our life away - 

Enough, dear child ! 1 trust that thou, 

Dressed in black cloth, wilt ne'er allow 
False pride to scorn thy father's mean array." 
Abel'* blue eyes were lifted up with joy — 
Fond kisses passed between the man and boy, 
Mother and sister, also, had their share: 

Next morn, the stripling to his patron went, 

And for four days that followed, their content 
Was boundless as the air, 

IV. 

Alas ! the pleasures of the poor are brief I 
The Sabbath morning brought a mandate stent: 
" Hjlitire to-jnorrow must to work return. 
I f he lie absent) in that ease 
Another hand will take his plaee. 

My order of the Chief," 
The volley front a cannon fired 

No deeper anguish doles, 
Than by this message was inspired 

Within four wretched souls. 
" I'm cared," the father mm, 
And struggles hard to rise, 

But falls bad; feebly if he work*, ha dies! 

A week of rest h wanted) ait 1 poor friend 1 
Thy life and death upon thy toil depend, 
A ll four were mute .through A bid's heart 
A thought like lightning seemed to dart. 
If dried the tears within hiss eyes, 
Awl lent the boy a noble miens 
Strength in each imixcW wwniatl to vists 
While blushes on his cheek were seen. 



Then, forth he feed, and quickly went 

'1*0 the rough foreman'* tenement. 

Soon ise returned; hi* heart no more 
By sore distress; was wrung: 

Ne'er had he looked so gay imfaw, 
Smiles in his eye*, and honey r>rt hi* tongue, 
" Rest, father, rest I Thou hast a week of grace. 

Rest from thy toil thy wonted vigour gate - 

A friend that loves thee will supply the place 

Which thou may's still retain." 

V, 

Saved by a friend ! So, friends still love and feel 1 

Would this were certain in our world of woe:;: 
To-morrow's light the secret will revesl — 

Good song exist- but friends? alas! who knows? 

'Tis Monday morn: our Abel drudges hard— 
Not at the desk, but. in the builder's yard. 
His sire was wrong; for, though he seems to be 
So frail, hh work is as the work of three; 

Deftly he crumbles up the lime, 

And kneads the mortar for each wall, 

bight as a bird, he loves to climb, 
Till the pale workmen tremble for his fall. 
We walks a dizzy platform with the best, 

Smiles as he mounts, and smiles when he alights; 

Here, there, and everywhere, no task be slights, 
But toils to save his father- and is blest. 

And thus his honest comrades there. 
Who guessed the secret of the boy. 

Watched while the sweat uncurled his sunny hair, 
And clapped their hands with tearful joy.' 

VI. 

What bliss for Abel, when at close of day 

The workmen homeward press. 

He quickly doffs his spattered dress 

And dons his black array. 

Then, three fond traitors all conspire 

To cheat the unsuspecting sire, 
Who hails his son's arrival from the desk: 
Abe prates of bills and contracts, in burlesque. 

And with an artful wink replies 
Whene'er his conscious mother winks her eyes ! 
So passed three days: the patient quits his bed: 

Life seems more sweet — an unfamiliar boon — 
Thursday- his malady has flee! — 

Friday — he gaily leaves the house at noon. 
But Friday I God created thee for woe ' 

Cheered by the sunshine's welcome beat, 
Hilaire speeds onward, vexed at seeming slow-. 

He yearns his friend and substitute to gTeet — 
He longs his name to know. 

VII. 

And now, the house is nigh: but no one stands on high. 

And yet the bell for dinner has not rung: 
Great Heaven 1 what crowds are at the building's basse — 

Foreman — mechanics — neighbours, old and young. 
But why ? A man has Mi'n: Oh! piteous case I 
His friend, perchance: his soul is on the rack. 
He runs — the workmen shudder at the sight. 

And strive to keep him back. 

He elbows through, with frenzied might; 

Oh! helpless sire— oh ! horror wild — 
The friend that saved him is his darling child ! 
He finds him toppled from a scaffold's height, 
Stretched- almost dead -upon the bloody ground: 

And while the father shrieks for fright. 
To aid his son all sadly cluster round, 
Alas 1 the boy who dies, 
Past aiding, only sighs- 
" Master 1 1 could not— quite- -work out my week - 

One day is lost -but in poor mother's name 

Thy pity for my father 1 bespeak," 

Men wept to hear the fond, pathetic claim. 
At length the sufferer turns his eyes 

Upon his father, bends his face 

Towards him for a moment's space, 

Petitioning a last embrace; 
Fondles his hand, and, smiling softly, dies ! 

VIII, 

They kept his place for lone Hilaire 

They proffered goodly pay, 

Alas 1 too late I his only cave 
Was soon to pass away. 

No gold his sorrow could efface- 
No skill Ins life could save ■ 

He went - to take another place, 
beside his darling's grave, 

Montreal, GSOStel Murray, 

... — ... 

Another crastc in the way of Volaptik, Esperanto 
or Universal Language; is "World Knglish " which 
Alexander Melvtile Bell proposes by kindly 
*♦ amending " our alphabet and spelling t»n scientific 
principles." Nine new characters would be intro- 
duced lor consonant sounds and al! the rest of it. 

Edward teverett Hal! has taken to writing in 
i! popular style " the household and other p;ob s ne> 
ol lice trade and protection for one of the Chicago 
papers, That line pen might be better employed. 



LITERARY NOTES- 

It is to be hoped that Alice Baker will publish 
in pamphlet form her adjniraMe article fin the des- 
cendants of the Captive* of Besrfseld, 

Charles Mtrir, the poet, dwelling at St Albert, 
on the Saskatchewan is a candidate for the va- 
cancy in the English section of the Royal Society 
of Canada. 

The Montreal Society for Historical Studies 
sends a representative to Deerfield, at the end of 
jab, before & -5 «r j>-r School rh re, to ,r 
igbal notes on Hertel de Rouville who raided that 
hamlet nearly 200 years ago. 

Miss Annie Robertson Macfarlane is coming to 
Canada for some mtmn<- m gatl ri «ria * - a 
historj of the country to 1 <- \c dec! ia Pi niata 
series of " Stories of the Nations," 

J. K . Foran, of Aylrner, has been publishing, in 
an Ontario weekly, a story of the Tetes-de-Boijle. 
back in the Gatiffi - ! ir ] rrirer spent 
a winter among these Indians and writes from 
knowledge. 

We hear no more of Ch. }. Parham, of Ottawa, 
who published a worn term] tia e col :cti n < f "-Ly- 
rical Translations " from the Oc, Italian. Spanish, 
Portuguese and Provincial Dialects a few months 
ago, What has become of out friend ? 

Mr, Edgar, M. P., well known for his Political 
Songs, has been translating some of the shorter 
pieces of the French Canadian poets into English. 
The more these writers are known to us the better 
for all. 

A little work that should meet with steady sale 
is "The Canadian Birthday Book", with poetic 
selections for every day in the year, by "Seraratis." 
There are six editions in the market. A cheaper 
one still would sell very widely, as the book is 
meant to be a Vmde Mmtm, 

We are coming to native bocrk-makinf. when 
you have a work written by a Canadian author and 
illustrated by a Canadian artist. That is the case 
with " Shanty, Forest and River life in the Back- 
woods" by Josuah Fraser and the illustrations by 
William Bry tuner. 

James Russell Lowell is still as active as a 
young man. Beside bis book, of poems, dating 
back only a couple of months,, he is about to pub" 
HsJi a volume of "Political Essays", covering the 
transient work of thirty years. 

I t is not very complimentary to learn that a 
little book called " Slips of Tongue and, Ben % by 
J. H. Long, of Peterborough, has not received: m 
this country that favour to which it is entitled. An 
American reprint, on the other hand, has been 
selling through several editions. 

A letter received from Calgary gives a keen ac- 
count of Ernest Cham I crV accident, li was a 
narrow escape. His leg is broken in two placets, 
and he will have to use crutches fox six or* seven 
weeks, but will work in four or five. Mr; Chambers 
is a most promising young journalist' and did 
good work for th* Star during the X. W. rebellion, 
and for the 50th anniversary of the rebellion of 
183? — 3§ 

The Emfir* is right in calling ©n some one to 
write the history of Canada during (he war of 
i,ist»— ig, A foil history is wanted," especially as 
the British and Americans have theirs, whiie the 
scenes of nearly the whole war were on our soil. 
Coffin's history, so far as it goes, cannot be heat, 
and no future writer can treat of that war without 
consulting him at every page. 

The fifth volume of the " Proceedings and Trans- 
actions of the .Royal Society of Canada™, lately 
distributed, is perhaps the best and the most satis- 
fying of any that has yet appeared. All die trans- 
actions of the society are ably represented, Sttd 
some very good and well-known names appear on 
the \m of those who read papers. The' Royal 
Society of Canada is » National institution and its 
success is a reflex of the growth of the country. 



7th Jm.v. 1888. 




MAMELILIAKA VILLAGE. VILLAGE ISLAND. 

X E A R ENTRANCE TO KXIOHT'S INLET. BRITISH CO L U M B 1 A . 

From a photograph by Dr. <j. M. Dawson, in Geological Survey Report. 




BOW RIYKR VALLEY, NEAR HAN VV HOT SPRINGS, AI.HKRTA. 

ON THE CANADIAN PACirHQ RA.It.WAV. 
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A GREAT PIANO STORE. 

Mr. 1 , E, N. Fratte occupies one of 
tie finest granite blocks in the city, com- 
prising four flats and basement, elegantly 
decorated throughout with wall papers 
specially imported from Paris. The 
beautiful stained glass windows at the 
head of the grand staircase, as well as 
those in front of the hall on second floor, 
were also imported from the same place, 
large beveled plate glass mirrors, reach- 
ing from floor to ceiling, are placed be- 
tween the windows of the second floor. 
The paper of the first fiat has a back- 
ground in copper eoat-of-mail design, 
with relief ornaments of a different shade. 
On the second flat it gives the effect of 
drab cloth, richly embroidered with dead 
gold- The walls of the third floor have 
the appearance of being covered with 
fancy willow work, and look very odd 
and attractive. The fixtures and furni- 
ture are all of the most elegant designs 
and of the best quality. Mr. Pratt* 
has probably the most extensive and 
commodious Piano Rooms in Canada. 

The stock is the largest and richest 
that can be found in the Dominion, eon. 
sisting of over rocs Pianos and Organs o 
all descriptions, from the $50 Parlor Har- 
monium to the largest pedal combination 
Organ ; Concert, Parlor and Boudoir 
Grand Pianos, in Rosewood. French and 
Caucasian Walnuts ; Upright Pianos, in 
San Domingo, Cuban and Mexican Ma- 
hoganies, French, American and Circas- 
sian Walnuts, Hungarian Ash, Leopard 
Wood, English Oak, Cocoaboia, Silver 
Grey Maple and Rosewood, As to the 




artistic qualities of the instruments, it is 
only necessary to mention that they are 
from the following world-renowned mak- 
ers : K.NAHE & Co., of Baltimore ; 
Ha /hi, ton Bros., Kkanich k Bach, 
Fischer, Nkwisy & Evans, of New 
York; Rhnisch, of Germany, and the 
Dominion Organ and Piano Co., of Bow- 
manville, Out, each having a record of 
from twenty to fifty years of experience 
and brilliant success. As an evidence of 
the superiority of the above instruments, 
it may be stated that Mr. Prattk has se- 
cured a class of customers second to none 
in this country, as well as the elite of the 
artists in Montreal, The Governor 
General heads the list of the society 
people who use some of the above 
Pianos. 

Mr. Prattk has with him two brothers 
who have worked for several years at 
Pianos and Organs in several of the best 
American and Canadian factories. It is 
no wonder, then, that he is so successful 
in satisfying the taste even of the most 
exacting of his artistic, customers. 

The success of Mr. L. E. N. Pratte is 
one that is wholly deserved, and has been 
attained by an unswerving determination 
to advance the sale of first-class goods 
and to check, as much as possible, the 
sale of cheap and inferior instruments ; 
and, at the same time, by the practice 
of thoroughly conscientious business 
methods, which have won for him a wide 
reputation for undeviating reliability, 

A visit to his Palatial Piano Rooms is 
at all times interesting, and visitors are 
always welcome whether they wish to 
purchase or not. 



EXTERIOR VIEW OF L. E. N. PRATTE'S PIANO WAREROOMS, 
No. 1676 NOTRE DAME STREET, MONTREAL. 
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PERSONAL POINTS. 

President Cleveland was not stirred 
beyond the common when told that he 
had been nominated a second time for 
the Presidency. Not even when he 
learned further that the honour had 
been conferred by acclaim, and amid a 
whirlwind of enthusiasm, did he make 
more ado. He had been working at 
his desk, and all he did was to rise, 
and send the good news to his wife, by 
telephone, at their country seat, out 
side of Washington. 

The devil of vituperation is again 
swishing his tail, and that most out 
rageous of all rascalities—the blacken- 
ing of private character— is in full 
sway once more at the opening of the 
new campaign. There in no phe- 
nomenon like it in modern times, A 
wretched person invents and the wret- 
ched papers print broadcast the most 
incredibly outrageous stories about the 
President and his young wife, Poor 
Mrs, Polsom, the mother-in-law, is 
obliged to telegraph a denial from 
Paris, and poor Mrs, Cleveland her- 
self, from the solitude of her country 
home, is forced to stoop to writing a 
public letter in rebuttal, 

The nomination of Allen G, Tlutrman 
to the vice-presidency is another good 
stroke for the Democrats, Intellectu- 



ally Mr. Thurman is one of the greatest 
of living Americans, while for upright- 
ness of life, faithfulness to his trusts, 
and grasp of the highest constitutional 
questions, both as judge of the Supreme 
Court of Ohio, and senator of the 
United States, he belongs to a genera- 
tion that has well-nigh passed away — 
the era of the Calhouns, Clays, Web- 
sters, Benlons and. Buchanans. 

There has bee n general regret that 
Dr. Daniel Wilson, president of 
Toronto University, should have de- 
clined the knighthood conferred on 
him by Her Gracious Majesty. it 
was felt that the honour was meant not 
only for the personal merits of the dis- 
tinguished doctor, but for Ins repre- 
sentative eharactei as a man of letters. 
Indeed, Dr. Wilson has made his 
ma k, both in science and in literature. 
His book of poems is brilliant and 
tender. 

Some of the papers arc grieving thai 
the late Matthew Arnold left no hoard- 
ed means behind him. If so, it was not 
for lack of opportunity. He got Ids 
fait' share from his books, although 
these were never of the kind that takes 
very widely, and besides, he enjoyed 
nearly all his life a well paid berth in the 
Elueatiou Office, where he had plenti- 
ful leisure, congenial work, ami the 




VIEW OF ONE OK THE FOUR FLOORS OF J.. £. N. PKATTE'S PIANO ROOMS, No. 1676 NOTRE DAME STREET, MONTREAL. 



rare privilege of foreign travel. If 
Matthew Arnold did not. save much, 
it is known that he lived well, and did 
not mind saving more. 

Judge Thin-man, of Ohio, the Demo- 
cratic candidate for the vice-presi- 
dency, is a. Virginian by birth, and 
although brought up as a Western man, 
lie is Southern in many respects. He 
takes plentiful snuff, and his Macaboy 
is as renowned as was that, of the 
great Henry Clay, of Kentucky. He 
nourishes a legendary red bandanna 
handkerchief and when he blew his 
Roman nose, it was, in his senatorial 
days, a sign ("or the fray. 

Mr, Thurroan has the further name 
of being one of the best French scholars 
in the United States. He reads, writes 
and speaks that tongue thoroughly 
well, His library of French books is 
choice and rare, and he reads all the 
chief Parisian publications, as they 
come forth. As a constitutional lawyer 
he ranks behind none in the Union. 
The saying in Congress, during his 
service there as member of the House 
of Representatives and of the Senate, 
was that Mi', Thurnian was an author- 
ity beyond appeal on all knotty public 
topics. 

The blossom of genius has been sin- 
gularly long-lived among American 
men of letters, Dana, Longfellow, 
Emerson, and Hawthorne lived and 
wrote till beyond the scriptural term j 



Irving and Bryant worked to a late 
end ; Whittier and Wendell Holmes 
are still blossoming, though covered 
with the rime of age, and John Russell 
Lowell, at eight and sixty, has just put 
forth a book of verse, redolent of life's 
spring time, when even he wrote noth- 
ing sweeter or softer. 

The splendid gift of John Hunter 
Duvar, of Hemes wood, Prince Edward 
Island, is bound to meet with fit re- 
ward in the share of public favour. 
His bent is toward archaic narrative, 
but he takes instinctiviy also to the 
drama. His " Enamorado," published 
a few years ago, and " De Roberval," 
which has just seen the light, are 
worthy of any similar poet that has 
written in our time. Indeed, there are 
few poets that could create such. 

Dr, Schultss, the new Lieutenant- 
Governor of Manitoba, is a remarkable 
man, well worthy of this honourable 
repose. He upheld Canada and the 
Constitution in the uprising of 1870, 
at the peril of his life and with fearful 
material loss, and ever since has 
walked for the Prairie Province, 
through a long and painful valetudin- 
arian term. Mr, Joseph Royal, the 
Lieutenant-Governor of the Northwest 
Territories, is equally deserving of this 
high reward, having always stood on 
the side of law and order and proved 
himself the true friend of the Half 
Breeds, 




TOO TKNOER I BARTER 



A poor relative Iras been imfoMing w rt»« rich barter a tamm-fag *>sy itf his wi.mmv ; 
the rich hsmkw rtajj* for hta servant,, nwft with Wws w his vsiee, sv*-; *»Yaet*t», a«t 
"miserable wretch breaks mine heart mil Ms «1tw»W*>s; if I listea »»> Mm 1 m » !»■ 
1 will get »n» money from m«» sure i I'm Mm mi, Ymxmb, j*m iw» oat quick, tefe« I 



" nwko such a !'-•.■; ■ •! me. 




THE HON, THOS. GREEN WAY, Premier ok Manitoba. THE HON. C. H. TUPPER, Minister of Ma rink and Fisheries. 

from a pbotograph hy Topic}'. from a phoiogragh by Topley. 



THE 

Canadian Pacific Ballwau 

has provided its usual extensive list of 
tourist tickets to the various summer 
resorts of Canada and New England, 
which may be obtained at its different 
agencies at very reasonable rates. 

Among the most desirable localities 
covered by these tickets may be men- 
tioned Banff, Vancouver, Victoria, 
Seattle, Tacoraa, Portland. Ore, and 
San Francisco. The sleeping and din- 
ing cars of the company's Iran scon tin- 
ejjtal trains are proverbial for their com 
fort and luxury, and now that the hotels 
at Banff. Field, Glacier, Fraser Canon 
and Vancouver are all completed and 
open for guests, every want of the tra- 
veller is carefully provided for. 

Tourist tickets to the above men- 
tioned points are good for six months 
aad permit stop over at pleasure. 

From Montreal the rates are ; 
To Banff and return. - $0O OO 
To Vancouver, Victoria, 
Tswjoma, Seattle, or 
Portlsttd. a-ad return, 125 OO 
To San Francisco and re~ 

turn, - 140 OO 

Front other stations the rates are 
proportion ately low. 

Descriptive books may l« obtained 
of Corojiany's agents, or by addressing 
the Passenger Traffic Manager at M on - 
treal. 

The paper, on which "The Dominion illustrated" is printed, is manufactured bv the Canada Paper Company. 

•''**» of tm CVmha lUsh N«tk Co., lain., M„.ue..l 




DOMINICA 

Lime Fruit Juice 

Fare and undiluted. 

Wholesome, 
Purifies the Blood, 

Refreshing, 
Fruit}' ill Flavor, 
t'ooluig-, 
Absolutely free from 
Alcohol. 

Lyman, Sons k Co,, 

MONTREAL.. 

Pta., Qts. 'Imp. Measure.) 



fbaio e sl and Opoameotai 



Gla^ 

urehes and 



For Dwellings, Churches and Public Buildings, 



ESTABLSSWE D 1850. 



Toronto. 



HENRY BIRKS & CO., 

* Jewellers, &c, r 



Lawn Mowers, Ice Cream Freezers, 
Ice Tongs and Ice Chisels, 

Carpet Sweepers, 
Vienna Coffee Machines, 

and a!! .sorts of Novelties m Hardware just received 

L.J.A.SURVEYER, 

1588 Notre-Dame Street, 
MONTREAL. 



y.E\\ESi STVE.ES of 



• '. FINE JEWELLERY, 
• •• STERLING SILVER WARE, . 

ELECTRO PLATE 
ART CHINA AND BRASS WARE. 



Watches and Diamond Jewellery a specialty. 



235 & 237 ST. JAMES ST., 
MONTREAL. 




WM, KING & CO. 



J 




USE 



- Honrs * 

mucilage 



The best for oSice 
or household p ti r - 
l>r>scs. All Suuiou- 
ftrs and Bookstores 
keep it. 

AULD, 

HANVrAC-rUKBM, 

7 59 Ci-aig St., 

MONTREAL. 



. PINE FURNITURE, /. 
PURE BEDDING, 

BRASS BEDSTEADS 
AUSTRIAN BENT WOOD 

RATTAN GOODS. 
Warerooms: 652 Craig Street, Cole's Lamp Stores 



,-. FINE LAMPS, FINE CHANDELIERS, .-. 

.-. .-. FINE GAS FITTINGS, .-, ,\ 
FINE BRASS GOODS, .-. . . .«, 
.-. FINE SILVER PLATE PRESENTS 



MONTREAL. 



MACURQUARHT'8 IMPORTED WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE 

F« sal* by all the leading Wh*le*»ls and Retail Groe«ri. 

C. A. LIFFITON 4 CO. l( SBMa, 

527 & $29 St. Jamm St,, and St Gabriel Looks, Montreal. 



2392 ST, CATHERINE ST. 

1792 NOTRE-DAME STREET, 
MONTREAL, 
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PUBLISHERS' NOTICES. 



Send us $4 for one year, or $1 for three months, 
by Toss-office order or registered letter. 

We want canvassers everywhere to take sub- 
scribers for the Dominion Illustrate]}, But 
the public will please notice that no receipts are 
valid, unless; on numbered forms, issued by us 
and bearing our scamp. Persons wishing to can- 
vass or to farm clubs will please apply to us for 
terms, or to our Western. Ontario agents, Alex. S. 
Macrae & Son, 127 Wellington St.," Toronto. 

Agexcy or "The Dominion Illustrated" in 
Toronto. — Messrs. Alex. S. Macrae & Son, of 
i-7 'hi v - ss Foron to, are our agents for 
Toronto and Western Ontario, authorised to re- 
ceive subscriptions and take advertisements for 
"The Dominion Illustrated." 



To Photographers. — We are anxious to pro- 
cure good photographs of important events, men 
of note, city and town views, forest and farm 
operations, seaside resorts, mountain and prairie 
scenery, salmon and trout fishing, yachting, etc., 
from all parts of the Dominion, and we ask photo- 
graphers, amateur and professional, to show their 
patriotism as well as their love of art, by sending 
us prints of such subjects as may enable us to lay 
before our readers, at home and abroad, interest- 
ing and attractive pictures of Canada. 
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There is a painful rumour of endemic disease at 
Red'oank Farm. Within a short time three valu- 
able horses, of Kentucky birth — the classic land 
of the American thoroughbred — have died almost 
suddenly. Among the practical institutions of 
Ontario, there is none that has done more good 
than Redbank. Montreal, seems disposed to fol- 
low suit with the old Percheron and Nivernais 
breeds. 

We are promised a new Atlantic port on Cana- 
dian soil St Andrews, at the northern end of 
Pasamaquoddy Bay, will probably rise from its 
decay and, becoming connected with the Canadian 
Pacific system,, may turn out the Canadian Atlan- 
tic shipping point nearest to Montreal, A large 
amount of foreign capital is being invested there, 
with the view of making St. Andrews a watering 
place as well 

There have been some feeble excuses attempted 
for the fees charged on the Canadian side of the 
international Park at Niagara Falls, It is said 
that the contribution is go small as not to be worth 
talking about, and that it jg meant only to keep 
the payment of guardians' expenses. No such 
argument will hold. That park should be wholly 
free, m w site American, else Canada, will be made 
a laughing stock and a by-word. 

The fruit harvest will be quite plentiful this 
year. Early in the season Mr, Charles Gibb, the 
well-known AbbotUford wdurdwt, foretold that 
apples would yield with exceptional abundance 1 . 



And while that forecast has come true, it is fur- 
ther pleasant to know thai small fruit-— straw- 
berries, raspberries, plums, cherries, currants, 
gooseberries and other varieties— will be of cheap 
access. It surprises one to know how many poor 
people make food of fruit. 

Our remarks, last week, on the corning of age 
of the Dominion, have been echoed far and wide, 
The chief organs of the press noticed the day in 
their editorial columns, and the people turned out 
in crowds to celebrate the event by amusement 
and recreation. It is calculated that, in Montreal 
alone, twenty thousand men, women and children 
went forth into the country on the holiday. This is 
a rational form of enjoyment, as it furnishes links 
of attachment to the country, 

The Victoria Rifles, of this city, chose Toronto 
as their point of excursion, and were not dis- 
appointed. They went forth in ail their martial 
bravery, marched through the chief streets of the 
Queen of the Lake, and were everywhere received 
with a welcome admiration. The country bat- 
talions also turned out in many places, the 53rd, 
of Sherbrooke, for instance, setting the example 
by timing its inspection for that clay. 

The fruit garden of Canada is the Niagara 
Peninsula. That tongue of land, entwined by the 
waters of Erie and Ontario, and fecundated, it 
may be, by the mist of the great Falls, is favoured 
in a special way, and tiie districts that are like it 
may be mentioned on the fingers — such as 
Rochester, in New York ; Newark, in New Jersey, 
and Annapolis, in Maryland. Although in a 
higher latitude, the Niagara country is less than 
none of these. 

There is nothing like bearding the lion in his 
den. The Ship Labourers' Society, of Quebec, has 
been a terror for years and none dared face it, 
until it almost ruined the water, trade of the 
ancient capital. A. private member of the Legis- 
lature, however, took up the matter fearlessly, 
with the result that, in less than two months, the 
society came to satisfactory terms. This is a 
most encouraging piece of news, not only for 
Quebec but for the whole shipping trade. 

The Republicans had quite a choice for the 
chief magistracy, even outside of Mr. Blaine. Al- 
though circumstances have not been such as to 
bring out great men, there is perhaps no country 
in the world where so many available men can step 
forward to the call for the highest and most bur- 
densome offices. Gresham and Alger, both from 
from the West, were thoroughly eligible and either 
would make a good President. Senator Sherman 
is a power, but lacks personal influence and is nar- 
row and bitter on post-bellum issues, Chatmcey 
Depew is too talkative and too far entangled in 
railway monopolies. 

The atrocities of campaign literature, in the 
United States, are worse than ever. Some of the 
writers and the papers are a disgrace to civiliza- 
tion, A parson since dismissed. began by 

charging Mr. Cleveland with wife-beating and 
other abominations. Mf, Iiigalls, of Kansas, 
Speaker of the United Slates, and almost Vice- 
President, e»Us the President "the- Jumbo" (with 
an offensive adjective) of the White House, 
This is bad enough, but what will be said of the 
following, sent to the Chicago Inter- Ocean from 
Boston, and signed Lilian Whiting? "[ hear 
that Mrs, Harrison is a woman of cultivation and 
charms, it will not be the least of a needed 



change to sec a woman of refinement and persona) 
dignity presiding at the White House, rather than' 
one of tawdry and vulgar ideals, to whom personal 
advertising appears to be the aim of existence." 

THE GREAT NORTHWEST, 



Both in the introductory notice of the Dominion 
Illustrateo, and in the course of a separate 
article, hist week, we referred to the steady growth 
of the Northwest and its prospective political 
sway in the not distant future. Events of the 
most weighty result follow each other in such 
swift succession that we hardly heed them, and 
only half understand their bearing, Four of these 
mighty events have, within the short space of 
eighteen years, directly made of the Northwest 
what it is to-day, from the dreary " Lone Land," 
which it was till then. The first was the admis- 
sion of Manitoba into the Confederacy, in 1870; 
the uprising of the Half-Breeds ; the murder of 
Scott ; the expulsion of McDougall ; the flight of 
Schultz, and Wolseley's expedition. The gates of 
the old Indian, fort at Garry were forced, and the 
flag of responsible government planted on the 
prairie. The second incident was the purchase of 
the Hudson's Bay Territory, the finest stroke of 
business that Canadian statesmen ever made, 
throwing open those same boundless prairies to 
civilization up to the foot of the Rocky Mountains. 
The third point to be recalled is the second rising 
of the Half-Breeds and Indians, in 1885 ; the 
magnificent turn-out of the militia ; the utter quell- 
ing of the rebellion, and such assertion of 
lawful authority as will hereafter keep the wild 
elements of those prairies in wholesome bounds. 
A further result has been the overhauling of the 
administration in the territories, and a correction 
of the glaring abuses which doubtless existed, and 
which gave a colouring of pretext for the hostility 
of the malcontents. A still further effect is the 
assurance of peace and protection in that far 
country. It is now known in Europe and else- 
where that emigrants, pioneers, and settlers of all 
kinds may come and build their cabins, in the 
valley or on the slope, on the plain or in a clear- 
ing of the wildwood, without dread of the wolf-cry 
of the Cree, or the rifle-crack of his lawless ally. 
The fourth and last episode was the building of 

the Canadian Pacific Railway that long, strong, 

bright link of steel which binds the fair little 
island on the Atlantic coast with her bigger sister 
on the shores of the blue Pacific. There is a 
marvel of statesmanship— we put tins first, by- 
right— of financing, of enterprise, of engineering 
skill and of noble faith in the country in an enter- 
prise, which was so swiftly wrought that few of us 
hardly noticed it. The contract was for ten years, 
in 1891, and the chronic croakers kindly stretched 
it out to the twentieth century, instead of that, 
the enterprise started in earnest in 1881, and in 
t886 all was finished— the proof before an As- 
tonished world being a locomotive, with a fully 
equipped train, speeding the whole way from 
Montreal to Vancouver, and continuing the 
service daily ever since, There is no telling what 
effect this wonderful feat had abroad, and how 
mbch it has done toward insuring the flow of 
settlement and feeding the channels of prosperity. 
Thus the great Northwest stands to-day, and thus 
it will go on. It cannot choose but grow, and 
become the balance of power in our political and 
administrative system, 



1 4th July, 1888. 
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THE PRESIDENTIAL ELECTION. 



The contest for the two highest offices in the 
gift of the American people is now fairly begun 
and, unfortunately, as we have stated in a separ- 
ate paragraph, the fire of personal abuse bids fair 
to be hotter than ever. The candidates are in 
presence, and they are about as good representa- 
tives of their party as could be chosen. Mr. 
Cleveland's nomination was a foregone conclusion, 
and the Democrats showed their regard for the 
fitness of things by receiving his name in a whirl- 
wind of acclaim. The choice of Mr. Thurman 
was no less a natural outcome of public feeling. 
As was stated iti our previous number, the ex- 
Senator from Ohio is admitted to be one of the 
greatest men in the United States, fit to be Presi- 
dent of the Union, and the use of his name was 
meant as a powerful lever for the success of the 
Democratic cause. 

The Republican candidates are not so much in 
view, and personally their strength is less than 
that of their two opponents. Mr. Harrison is of 
good Virginia stock, with one ancestor who signed 
the Declaration of Independence, and another who 
won the battle of Tippecanoe, crushing the 
Shawnee prophet, brother of Tecumseh, and suc- 
ceeding Martin Van Buren in the White House. 
The Republican candidate has also the advantage 
of military service, and of political experience in 
the Indiana Legislature and the Senate of the 
United States. The chief object, however, was to 
secure the vote of the doubtful State of Indiana, 
from which he hails. Of tne choice for the Vice- 
Presidency, it is enough to say that Mr. Levi P. 
Morton was selected solely to break the force of 
Mr. Cleveland's strength in New York State. 
Outside of that local claim, Mr. Morton, although 
a gentleman of wealth and culture, who worthily 
represented his country in France, has not the 
reputation nor the experience of the public man. 

With regard to the result of the campaign, we 
can only repeat the hackneyed phrase that it is too 
early to tell. A Presidential election is largely a 
matter of risks and accidents. While the chances 
seem to lean in favour of the Democrats, we should 
not be surprised to see the Republicans win. 
They must not carry the course of vituperation 
too far, however, for that must produce, in behalf 
of their adversaries, the very reaction to which 
they hope to make for themselves The standing 
advantages of the Democrats are that they are in 
power, and have the whole machinery of Govern- 
ment under their control ; that the "Mugwumps" 
the elegant name of Republican independents — 
are still faithful to M.r. Cleveland, for a second 
term ; and that, on the question of the tariff, both 
"platforms" are unsatisfactory, the Democratic 
promising at: least something tangible to the 
people, which the Republican does not. 



LITERARY NOTES. 



Mis. Hodgson Burnett: is working on a new story railed 
" The Pretty Sister of Jaw." 

Rev. Clarence Walworth, of Albany, hm a new poem on 
the legend of Lake George, called " Andiatoroete." 

M. TaitMs'K health is greatly improved, and ho has re- 
sumed work on his "History of the French Revolution, " 

Bret liarte is in greater demand than ever socially, and 
w ill not huve the privilege of dining alone before the end of 

J»iy- 

The Rejninlseenees of the lute ll.m. and Right Kev. 
Alexander Maedonnell, first Bishop of Kingston, deserve a 
ji'view and will get It, 



tftofamar Robert*, oar Canadian sonneteer, is at pMssetrt 
engaged in editing "Poems of Wild fife," which will ap- 
pear m the Camelot seriei 

Mr, J. D. Edgar's poem, "The White Canoe," hum* 
yet reached us, but we are told, by letter from Toronto, 
that it was illustrated by Mr, W, IK Blaiehky, art English 
artist, of Toronto. 

Mr. K'mgsford's I listory of Canada k progressing steadily. 
It h a pity it was not put before the ptibSfc, m a whole, 
since thus the sale which it should meet with could hme 
been readily controlled, 

Mr. W. D. Lightball, during hi* summer vacation, will 
edit two volumes of Canadian Poetical Literature, for the 
Canterbury Poet-, series, issued by Walter Scott, of London 
and Newcastle-on-Tyne, 

The Montreal Society for Historical Studies has an ex- 
ample to follow from the sister society of Manitoba, which 
has published Charles N. Bell's paper on Alexander Henry's 
Journal in the Northwe-t. 

June 6 was the 282nd anniversary of the birth of Cor- 
neille. The Theatre Franeats observed the occasion in a 
befitting manner by a programme composed of "Horace," 
" Le Menteur," and a prologue, " Le Soulier de Corneille," 

On the crest of the hill at Concord is the path where 
Hawthorne used so persistently to walk, and not far away 
is "Sleepy Hollow" burying ground where they "so 
softly lie" — Emerson and Alcott, Hawthorne awl Thoreau. 

A valuable monograph is the story of " Our Lady of the 
Assumption of the Beautiful River," at old Fort Duquesne, 
the present Pittsburgh. 'Die authors are A. A. Lambing and 
M. M. Sheedy. The booklet wilt be further noticed in 
these columns. 

Mr. Donnelly's claim that the author of " Hamlet " must 
have read the work of Saxo Gramniat'tcns in the original 
Danish, and that Shakespeare could not have known Dan- 
ish, is interfered with by the fact that Saxo Grammaticas 
wrote in Latin. 
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I. G. H. 



A learned friend writes to the editor asking 
whether we are not put into the world for two 
things alone, viz., that is to say : — Firstly 
to try and make a few other people a little the 
happier for our having lived, and, secondly (2" I, 
to improve our character a little before we go to 
a better world ? Would it, or would ic not, help 
us in the latter slightly important object to paste 
up over our washstand, where we can see or read 
it when we wash our hands, a complete list of 
the virtues most worth our cultivating and vices 
most worth our loathing? Would not this help 
us to grab all the lucky chances we get every day 
to ensure the virtue and eschew the vice? We 
would, of course, put at the top of the list, writ 
large and perhaps in forceful symbol or in red 
ink, the virtues we should individually cherish, 
such as the magic letters I. G. H. — Invincible 
Good Humour — which, properly cultivated, would 
alone make all the whole world perfectly happy. 
So also, at the top of the vices, in big letters, we 
would put the loathsomeness we have individually 
most to agonize with ; or. in other words, each 
one's own pet "besetting sin" — what Pope calls 
" master passion "—/'ante ifomsuwte — vithm 
Prtefioiiens, " mperistat&s amarUa ■* — such as dis- 
honesty I 

Montreal. X. Y. 



DAILY WINDING. 

The watch in tour pocket or that clock on the 
mantle-piece needs to be wound every day or 
every eight days, Neglect them over the day or 
over the week, and soon the tell tale hands will 
remind you, and the confusion in your household 
or business would loudly call for the re-winding. 
Do you think your private devotions, or family 
prayer, or social and public worship would be 
more faithfully attended to if there were some tell- 
tale hands to show you that you were not coming 
up to time ? Because God dtxfs not treat: you 
like a machine, ami doc-; not remind you in way 
that cannot be overlooked, you wilt therefore give 
more attention to your time-piece than your altar? 
Shall your own pleasure and convenience and 
secular business be of more regard to you than 
your religions condition, your spiritual happiness, 
or your devotional duties to yourself, to others 
and to God? 
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to refer to the new Governor-General aad t» IjsAv Stanley, 
In presenting our readers tcMjay with a portrait of His 
Excellency, taken firsna a new photograph, we .shall use the 
occasion to wish Hi* Lordship a career of wefalntm mA 
prosperity in Canada, coupling the vow with the further 
hope that, as the DoMlJOOJS Ie.lcstk.atkm begins its eonrse 
at the same time that UU ExaA'mney -esters a.pon his ad- 
ministration, the paper m»jr thrive with him and have fre- 
quent opportunity of chronicling the chief events of his 
rule. His titles are the Right Honourable Sir Frederick 
Arthur Stanley, Baron Stanley of Preston, in the County of 
Lancaster, in the Peerage of Great Britain, Knight Grand 
Cross of 'the Most Honourable Older of the Bath. 

Wixsjmhj City Halu— This braMing deserves atten- 
tion, were it only for its quaint architecture. The style is 
monumental Byzantine, and gives the appearance of a 
Turkish mosqoe. A further feature, winch will interest the 
reader, is the monument in front, to the memory of the 
brave Winnipeg and Manitoba boys who foagbt, bled and 
died for their country in the late Northwest rehellfcm. The 
pediment is surrounded by an iron tailing and the base 
is supported by polished, porphyry pilaster* and surmonet&d 
by arched panels. I n this is inserted a tablet, with a suit- 
able inscription. The pillar is a Corinthian shaft, and the 
whole is topped fey the figure of a rifleman, standing at 
ease, and leaning on his weapon. It will be observed that 
the picture was taken, with the light from behind, which 
accounts for the peculiar effect of the whole. 

Albany River. — Where the Albany River lows ima 
James' Bay, the coast is as low as possible, the water in 
front very shadow, and the country inland level and 
Swampy. Fort All any, one of the oldest and largest trad- 
ing ports of the Hudson's Bay Company, is built on the 
south side of an island of the same name, : made the present 
mosith. of the river. The channels on either side are about 
of equal siee. Below it are two islands of sand and mad. 
covered with grass ledges and mud, but Albany island is 
the first o»e which is limbered, 

The Great Glacier of the Ses-KIslks is of extra- 
ordinary interest. The bead of the huge ravine is filled 
with green ice, bending over the cliffs from a rast snow- 
and-ice plateau above, and pushing for down into the 
forest. Over it towers the saperb peak of Sir Donald, and 
all around a circle of grandly sculptured mountains rise 
from the green forest into dosdland. From the hotel at 
the station it is but a short walk, by a pkasamt and easy 
path, to the glacier, upon whose wrinkled surface the ad- 
venturous may easily climb, and into whose wafer- worn 
caves one may penetrate and think himself in grottoes 
carved in emerald or sapphire. Glacier Station is at an 
altitude of 4, 1 22 .fret: 2,481 nates from Montreal, and 139 
miles west of Banff. 

The Parliament Bi'tUHtsos. — The view we present 
of the Parliament Buildings at Ottawa is one of the mn»l 
comprehensive to be had of this grand architectural gnwp. 
To the extreme left ate the locks, which give, access to she 
Rideaa Canal. Above these can be seen the Post. Office 
and Custom House. Nest to the right is the *' Eastern 
Block " of Government offices ; on the right centre, the 
great stretch and noble tower of the Legislative heatdiog, 
containing the Senate Chamber and House of Commons, 
and on the edge of the cliff the conical roof of the library 
of Parliament; whilst to the extreme right tews up the 
McKenrie tower of the "Western Block." 

Nypia,— The blind heroine of Lord LytnWs ** : la^ 
Pays of Pompeii" is known to every lover of romantic 
literature. The pure and sightless little Bower girl is t h rown 
on her own resources, in the festal days before the dircfwl 
catastrophe. Amid banquets and balls, Nydta gracefully 
dispensed her handsome scented wares, with a sorrowing 
touch and greeting? but through all her darkness her path 
was, lighted by the love of Glauc&s. This beautiful figure 
is by C. Von "ikxlenbausen, a Bavarian by birth, and one 
of the great artists of that artistic land. 

This Cartoon. — The story taken from " "lire Merchant 
of Venice" will be understood in the spirit of good-natured 
satire with which it is meant. The portraits of the Hosmw- 
able the Chief Justice, the fionoarabk the Minister of Cus- 
toms and Mr, "Donald Mae master, eminent la counsel, are 
faithfully drawn and will be readily known. As to she 
moral of the allegory, every reader will judge for himself; 
hut the timeliness of the same will, not be gainsaid when we 
witness the deep and general impression which the judgment 
of the Supreme Court, j« the Ayer ease, made on the busi- 
ness communities throughout the country, 
V&Ksit Flovtkrs, — .Now thai we are passiftg from the 

mornings and 
%\ tires of she 
ol. and s& airy 
rtsly does slue 
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Solstice to the Canienluiu, from th 
evenings of the long early swmwet' t 
dog star, it is pleasant to set eyes up, 
$1 sight as that «f the nymph bd'ere 
picture War the narae of " Fresh Flowers, " for white tine 
wow of the giil are filled with beanehes and blossoms of 
white hawthorn, just broken from the hedge, fresh with 
unnning dew, 4ie her^li" may Ise a«M^Enleil the freshest 
flower of them all. 
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CITY HALL, WINNH'W;. 

From a jmoiogntph | iy Noiinaii, 
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THE ALBANY RIVER, Hudson's Bay. 

from a photograph by Dr. IS. Bell, in Geological Surrey Repots. 




I'HK U RNAT (51-AC1KR, Ski.kirk Ranok, on tmk Caxanan Pacific Rauavay, 
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VILLANEOUS. 

Sprung from a swowl-sfcetth fit tor Mats, 

Sharp ftivd straight, ef* g*y> S* iu! S ree «> 
My jonquil lite its yellow stars, 

Barter would I for the dross of the tsars 
These golden flowers and buds fifteen 
Sprang from a sword-sheath lit for Mm ? 

Barter, would yow, these setiinows, 

Among which Ik by their light so keen 
My jonquil lifts its yellow stars ? 

No! For the breast may break its tsars, 
The heart its shell at sight of the sheen 
Sprang from a sword -sheath 1st for Mars. 

Miles away from the mad earth's jars. 
Beneath its leafy and* sinning screes 
My jonquil lifts its yellow stars. 

And L self-seat hed with . mortal sears. 

I weep when 1 see in its radiant mien. 
Sprang froni a sword-slkeath fit for Mars. 
My jonquil lifts its yellow stars, 
73k ffieL ■ Seranus. 

Two gentlemen were speaking of Canadian 
literature. 

"Have you seen the last two Villanelles of 
Seramis,* "said one, "both pitched in Lower 
Canada ?" 

•• Pshaw ! don't mention Seranus. She's too 
knowing." ' 

" You mean ?" 

" She is too clever by ha if." 

The words were bitter, but the smile of the 
speaker showed that he meant appreciation. The 
example given above will still further enhance his 
good opinion of a lively pen. 



A MISSISQUOI HOLIDAY. 

BY JOHN TALOX-LESPERANCE. 
III. 

Towering high above the village, and approached 
by winding paths, rustic stairways and bulwarks of 
igneous rock, is a park of surpassing grandeur 
and beauty, the view from which, over Missisquoi 
Bay, and afar over Lake Champlain, is unsur- 
passed in Lower Canada. The highest point is 
crowned by a large blockhouse, which is a fine 
sample of that kind of rude fort or citadel, so well 
known in the history of Canada, and so often 
linked with the most brilliant deeds of border 
daring. The Philipsburg blockhouse is of the 
type of that of St. Helen's Island, but of larger 
size. Unfortunately, it is in no better state of re- 
pair, a fact which I beg to lay before the proper 
militia authorities, both Local and federal. 

This was the scene of our excursion. When 
the day came, waggons and vans were at hand to 
carry the ladies and the elder people to the foot of 
the hill, when they had perforce to walk up the 
stony road leading to the top. These vehicles 
were loaded with provisions, and the horses had 
quite enough to do drawing them forth. When 
the summit was reached at length, and fitting 
quarters were chosen inside and around the block- 
house, the festivities of the day began. There 
was no formality about it Everybody seemed to do 
a» be or she wa« minded. The young owes spread 
themselves ail around for their several games and 
sports ; the toys cleared off the ground for tennis, 
where the ladies joined) and for golf, which they 
selfishly reserved for themselves. The old people 
gathered in knots, under the shade of the trees, 
chatting in groups, knitting and sewing, reading 
novels, and some 'were never tired sweeping the 
magnificent land and water scapes with their field 
gJa#K§, 

1 thought it singular that Sharps should be 
suddenly taken with a scientific turn, purposing 
to go deeper into the wood, searching for rare 
plants, insects and minerals. My wonder waxed 
the stronger when, glancing at the two young 
ladies, I saw in their eyes that they too were 
agreeable. So we all started and — a further 
ground for marvel— there was no stir among the 
others at our going,, as if it were a matter of 
course. We walked along for awhile on a stretch 
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Of table land, our war being hindered by stumps, 
roots, broken boughs and trunks of fallen trees, 
A moment later we were »Ka little valley that 
opened under our feet like a cup, lined with grass 
and fringed with a variety of wild flowers. J here 
we tarried for awhile, Sharpe and myself bringing 
in hands full of vellow, purple and white blossoms, 
with tufts of the greenest terns and streamers of 
maidenhair. Ellen took these, with their rank, 
heavy autumnal smells, and garish hues, upon her 
lap, and assorted them, giving learned names and 
making sly allusions, addressed to each of the 
party in turn ; while Annie wrought small bunches 
for each of us, and a number of huge ones tor the 
table, near the blockhouse, at our picnic dinner. 
While this botanical diversion was going on, I had 
occasion to enter more deeply into acquaintance 
with the young ladies- -or rather girls, to speak 
more plainly— inasmuch as they were both in that 
stage of undefined transition that lies betwixt, the 
sixteenth and seventeenth year. At first I had to 
distribute my favours with strict impartiality, my 
comrade moving about, with snatches of old songs 
on his lips, and picking up loads of superfluous 
flowers. But after a while he was bidden to stop. 
"We have weeds enough," said Annie. 
"The more weeds there are, the fairer the 
flowers," replied Thomas, with a bow. 

Whereupon she pinned a bouquet on his button 
hole, and Ellen, turning toward me, said, with a 
deep blush : 

" Will you allow me, Mr. Hooker ?" 
I do not know why it is, but I chose to look 
upon this as a point-blank thrust, and a gentle 
thrill went through me that prevented my doing 
more than just murmuring my thanks. At a 
glance I saw the flushed cheek, the drooped eyes, 
and the trembling fingers, as they fastened the red 
and white flowers to my lappet. It was all over 
in a moment. She recovered at once, and looked 
as innocent as if nothing had happened, while I 
fancied that I had summarily controlled a moment- 
ary feeling of weakness. 

We rose from the hollow and proceeded to walk 
over the whole brow of the promontory, where we 
enjoyed a number of views of the bay, the lake, 
and the vast uplands, ribbed with volcanic rock 
and crowned with evergreens. We moved in 
pairs— Sharpe in front with Annie, and Hooker 
lagging somewhat behind with Ellen. A couple 
of hours were spent in this close communion, with 
only an occasional pause in the walk, as a cloud, a 
bird, an insect, or a flower caught the eye of my 
companion, who knew the names of all she saw 
and quoted fitting verses thereupon. We were at 
a distance from the blockhouse, and far away from 
die rest of the party, when we heard the harsh 
sounds of a great gong among the trees and rocks. 
It was the call to dinner. 

" How glad I. am of that," said Ellen, with an 
eager face, " I am as hungry as a fox." 
" But we have still far to go." 
" All the better. That will prepare us still more 
for the picnic," 

And she started on the run, 1 following, Annie 
and Thomas Sharpe set up a shout and came 
trooping behind us. Then the two girls took the 
lead, ever tripping, with sun-bonnets fallen back 
oil their necks, and great bunches of field-flowers 
waving in their hands. We had some trouble 
keeping up with them, but when we reached the 
grounds at last, were received in triumph by the 
gathered friends, a number of whom escorted us to 
our table. 

Talk of feasting. 1 have been at camp-meetings 
and barbecues in the South, where oxen were 
roasted whole, and served with all the accompani- 
ments of negro kitchens the best in the world-- 

and garnished with all the green yield of" tropical 
gardens, but 1 never sat to a board where I so 
thoroughly enjoyed the function of eating as I did 
to-day. The blue sky above me; the glimpses of 
wood and water in front ; the shadow of the old 
blockhouse, where many 'a famished soldier pined 
in the dark days of (837-38; the bright company 
all around me, with their talk, their laughter, the 
clatter of their knives and the clinking of their 
glasses, gave mm to the multitudinous dishes that 
passed before me. And Ellen was at my side, 
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Such a girl for a feast, that was a feast in herself 
for knowing eyes. My appetite was not a circum- 
stance to hers, and she gloried m it, laughed, 
talked and twitted me with dulness of tooth. The 
father and mother both frowned, and looked as if 
they held me responsible for her appetite. Sev- 
eral friends about: us joined in the banter, Sharpe, 
abetted by Annie, being specially facetious, The 
meal lasted the better part of the afternoon, and 
might have lasted longer, but for dark clouds 
gathering in the west, and the breezes of the hill 
filling suddenly into oppressive dulness. 

" It looks like a storm," I said to our little 
party, as we moved away from the table together, 
" I'd rather fancy it," said Ellen, " it would 
crown our picnic, nicely." 

" Ellen is romantic to-day, somehow," remarked 
Sharpe, looking at me. 

"Well, Thomas," she retorted, with a quiet 
tone, and a sharp look at the trees and skies above 
her, "you may call it what you like, but I have 
felt queerly eager and forward to-day. There is a 
current somewhere in the ground, or in the sky, 
and it has been using me as a battery." 

At this I looked hard at her, and her eye met 
mine. It drooped like a flash. I felt a word of 
sarcasm on my lip, but it died away, as she 
stepped forward, and jauntily asked me to con- 
tinue our walk. What "passed during the ensuing 
couple of hours it is- not the purpose to tell here or 
now, but the sun went down upon her enchanting 
talk— that is the word, reader, good old Saxon 

talk and we were far from the try sting place. 

The gong sounded, voices shouted, and there was 
distant flitting to and fro in token of departure. 
We hurried forward, when a terrific peal burst 
over our head. I was thoroughly amazed and 
stopped short. Ellen shot at me a look of flame, 
and actually grasped my left hand and drew me 
forward. The storm grew general ; the sky was 
filled with it; the woods were black, and threaten- 
ing with their shadows ; there was no gleam on the 
paths, and the blast, roaring, swept resistless over 
the hill. The moan of the writhing boughs was 
like that of souls in pain, and now and again a 
fearful crash betokened the toppling of the hem- 
locks. The thunder rumbled continuously ; the 
forked lightning kept cutting the curtain of even- 
ing with its zig-zags, and big drops of rain fell 
like ink on the fallen leaves. 

I felt no fear, because there was no danger, but 
hand in hand we hurried to the top of the hill, be- 
neath the blockhouse, A voice from below — it 
was Sharpe's — came up ringing, but with no mis- 
giving in its tone. 

II Hello, there 1 Coming?" 

" Coming. All right !" 1 shouted back, while 
Ellen looked at me and laughed. 

We began the descent in pitch darkness, but 
she said she knew the road. All went well till we 

came to a turn -a "bend" they call it in the 

country — when, all of a sudden, I felt a wrench in 
my left hand, to which my companion still clung, 
and was dragged a little off my balance. 

" What is the matter, Miss Greene Ellen?" i 

muttered, thoroughly. alarmed. 

She made no reply. 

By a supreme effort I pulled myself" together, 
caught hold of a young sapling with my right arm, 
dragged Ellen clear into the road beside me, circled 
her waist with my left arm, and kept standing 
thus till she was steadied, and was able to say that 
she could go on. 

" That was the precipice," she said in a hoarse 
whisper, while her head fell one moment on my 
shoulder. 

I. took no thought nor time to ask questions, but 
pushed down the hill and struck the main toad of 
the village, having her arm linked in mine. The 
lightning lit our path, and, but for a few heavy 
drops, the rain held aloof, and we reached Mr. 
Greene's dwelling without further delay. The 
lather was in the open door; the mother, a little 
behind, Ellen enquired at once about Annie. 
She had got home safely arid in due time, 
" And you, my dear?" said Mrs, Greene, 
"Safe too, thanks to Mr. Hooker," and she 
held out her hand in true, business-like frankness 
and heartiness, 
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IV. • 

I sat thai night, at my solitary window, in the 
inn, thinking of the events of the day and watch - 
ing the torment of the sky. I could not sec 
clearly into myself as long as the storm brooded, 
but when that cleared off, my mind also became 
serene. After a drenching rain, lasting a. quarter 
of an hour, and which, if it had caught us on the 
hill, might have led to disaster, the clouds began 
to scamper off like a flight of horses, and the mil 
moon came sailing up, with the fair star of even- 
ing in her train. Then it was that I felt quite at 
home. I took off my boots, slipped off my neck- 
tie, undid my collar button, threw my hat, coat 
and waistcoat on the lounge, dropped my braces, 
rolled up my shirt sleeves and stretched myself 
out in a big cane-bottom rocking chair, and sat 
there at the window in the enjoyment of what I 
must call untainted human bliss — if such there 
be. What that was I fain would tell, but cannot. 
Words of speech and pen fail. Even the re- 
membrance is dim, but the feeling is as keen to- 
day as it was that evening. I sat in that chair 
the whole blessed night, and in the morning my 
head lay on the window sill, with the broad 
stretch of Missisquoi Bay full, before me, and its 
glad waters dancing in the sunrise. I got up, 
rubbed my face with my hands, brushed back my 
hair, and felt as fresh as if I had slept in a bed of 
feathers, with silken pillows and sheets of whitest 
cambric. 

This was my third day at Philipsburg, and I 
had my fortnight of holiday still, before me. 
Should I stay and see it out ? You smile, gentle 
reader; so did I, and I do still, whenever I think 
of it. Remain? Why, the hundred steeds of 
fable, all pulling in different ways from a common 
pivot, could not have dragged me thence. So I 
stopped and set at work forthwith to make my- 
self comfortable. I asked for a hike bath and got 
one, clean, with abundant water and plenty of 
home-made soap, smelling of lavender, and 
lathering like cream. I called for a barber and 
he shaved me till. I glowed, adding a cool and re- 
freshing shampoo such, as the handiest darkey of 
them all could not bave beaten in Southern 
booths. Then I ordered breakfast, and sat down 
thereto with the hunger of an Indian — ham and 
eggs, the ham rosy as a boy's cheek, and the 
yolks trembling like mirrors ; the whites spread 
out like blanc mange; butter golden as dandelion 
and the smell of violets ; hot rolls : family bread ; 
cream-cheese ; maple sugar and syrup ; piping 
milk and coffee, or the choice of new milk. On 
crystal platters, carpeted with snow-white nap- 
kins, shone the fruit, grown in the landlord's 

garden and orchard- Fameuse apples, ruddy as 

blood ; out-door grapes, for which Philipsburg is 
famous, through the intelligence and zeal of such 
men as the late W. W. Smith and others, and 
blueberries of an azure that vied with Mary's — 
the pretty waitress' — eyes. 

I was just saying that: very thing to the maid 
herself, holding up the fruit to the light, in a 
heaped spoon, whereat she blushed, as was meet, 
when there came a rap at the door of the break- 
fast room and she was summoned. She came 
back at once, handing me a letter, with a curtsey. 
The note was from Mr, Greene, referring in feel- 
ing words to the happenings of the last evening, 
and pressing me to make his home my home 
during my stay at Philipsburg, which he learned, 
with pleasure, I had meant to carry over two 
weeks, I could go and come as I liked, and the 
door would always Ik; open to receive me, with a 
handshaking from himself and a welcome from 
Mrs. Greene and their daughter. If that arrange- 
ment would not chime in with my plans, 1 should 
come, as often as might be, to meals and at: even- 
ings, and make a beginning by calling toward 
the close of that afternoon to dinner. The)' 
generally dined, in the old country fashion, on the 

stroke of noon, but tins was a special occasion 

Miss EHen distinctly said so— and they would 
make it a dinner of honour, I must look upon it 
as a family party, however, without: ceremony, 
the only outsiders invited being my friend, Mr, 
Sharpy, and Miss Greene's friend, Miss SiiKor, 
As 1. finished reading this nattering missive. 
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Sharpe himself was announced,, arid, after a few 
words about yesterday's, adventure, of which he 
e< mi d to 1 now alb' I told him the content* of 
the letter, 

" You accept, of course,'' he said, eagerly. 

"htil in 'Li ml jim t.it i i i 
rather think I had better keep bachelor's hall in 
this snug hostelry," 

" Perhaps so, bm at all events you are going to 
stop with us for all your holidays,?" 

When I assured him of this, he spoke up quickly 
and heartily. 

" Then that settles it. I will take my holidays, 
too, starting from to-day." 

And he did. Sending a despatch to the depart- 
ment at Ottawa, then and there, he got a reply- 
while he was still with me, within the half hour,, 
granting his request and generously adding on a 
third week. We then set' forth together to see 
the village,, and t \ t t 1 o ~ n 1 r n 
office, where he informed the clerks of his holiday. 
We then paid a morning call on Miss Greene and 
her family, and on Miss Suzor and her family also. 
In the evening we all mm t) dwell ; of the 
first, where again I experienced far more genuine 
pleasure than ,1 had looked for. The conversation 
of the old people was really entertaining, while 
the young ladies displayed accomplishments for 
which I was not prepared, entertaining, as I did. 
the false notion of town and city folk "in respect 
of country society. After the dinner and the 
music, we sketched out . [ lan . ; ..arm., ci. : *;.e 
ensuing fortnight — boating, fishing,, shooting — 
both the young ladies could handle the rifle, if you 

please rowing, sporting at the several fashionable 

games, and driving around to the chief places of 
interest. The Greenes had a carriage and pair ; 
so had the Suaors. Sharpe was the proud owner 
of a dog cart and two swift roadsters, who went 
tandem nicely, and my landlord had a good 
buggy and a fast team which I bespoke for the 
term of my stay. The time sped away all too 
soon. There was not a single point of our plan 
that we did not carry out and enjoy ; we drove 
everywhere that we could think of. The old folk 
seemed to think well of Sharpe arid myself, and 
the young ladies — well now ' I shall say naught 
about diem except that the fortnight passed away 
for me like a golden dream, on pinions too swiftly 
winnowing the blessed air which I 'was bre; -I* p„ 
with full lungs. The reader wilt see for himself 
the advantage which two youths, like Sharpe and 
Hooker, would take — if they had but die wit — of 
the opportunity that might never come to them a 
second time. 

It will be enough for the purposes; of this tittle 
story to describe briefly what took place on 
almost the last day of the fifteen. We had gone 
out on the bay, during a hot afternoon, in two 

boats - Thomas and Annie in the one, Ellen and 

myself in the other. At first, the water was very 
smooth, and we glided along nicely, rowing hand 
over hand, or drifting, as we talked together of 
the thousand trifles which idlers love ; but toward 
sunset a stiff wind arose and the bay began to 
roll. Foreseeing no danger, and having plenty of 
time before us, we determined to double a lit He 
cape, about a quarter of a mile ahead, land there 
and eat our fruit, until the sun had .gone down 
and the squall had spent its force, 1 was lead- 
ing, and the other boat: not far behind Suddenly, 
ami without warning, a fearfiil gust of wind broke 
over our head, and I was just about turning the 
point, when .Ellen grasped me by the shoulder, 
with a calm look of fear, and put out her hand 
behind us, Then also two erics of terror struck 
my ear, I looked. The boat in our rear was 
overturned, and the two occupants thrown into 
the water, although, fortunately, within a short 
distance of a tongue of land, .1 arose at a bound, 
flung myself into the bay and, almost quicker 
than I can mv a. grasped die vaig^kng" Amite 
by the middle and swam with her io the shore., 
with some hardship, as she was wry faint ' While 
swimming, I had cried out to Sharpe to hold 
on tightly to his boat, which was bottom upward, 
He 'was a cool fellow, and, although no swimmer, 
had managed to keep his head out of the water. 
He laid both hands on my shoulder, while 1 



righted the beat, and then 1 mmn shoreward with 
him. In the hurry and excitement I bad forgotten 
EHen, and did not notice that the gale had in- 
creased in fury. One glance showed that my 
companion was attempting to mm the eddy of 
the point and make for us, but her wrists were -not 
strong enough, and the boat wm tossing wildly. 
There was* nothing for it but to plunge once more 
— a mere pastime for one who had been a swim- 
met from his. early childhood — and in two min- 
utes I was at the head of Ellen's boat. She was 
as calm as a statue : there was the faintest smut 
on her lip, and she held out her hand. 

"Hurry to shore, for Annie's sake," she said, in 
a low voice, and, without loss of time, swimming, 

i 1 1 1 t , 1 „, r 1 " i 

forming the other side of the bay. Wc found far ... -J 
wood €:woi,:::ifs for a Sre. when ifdeo el "ended to 
Annie, and Sharpe and myself did the best we 
could. Luckily the mad fell as suddenly as it 
had risen, and the evening was very warm. We 
g )t I id to J - vd Kn last, bmt it was 
quite late. As. ire parted at Mr, Greene's, door; 
Ellen said. with, a peculiar rag' in her mice : 

" Good night, Owen Hooker. Yon tmee saved 
both our lives.." 

And the two lovely girls hang each, on one of 
my hands, and I could say naught, for rny throat 
was full. 

I . :n i > j 

^ ^ % ^ ^ ^ ^ 

" Did your holiday end jast. there ? " I bear a 
gentle voice saying. " Come, be honest, and tell 
us all the rest of it." 

Well, if I must, yom will understand every- 
thing when I tell you that there is., ncder * root, 
a little Ellen number 2, a second edition of the 
other Eilen, " revised, corrected and da; rc ed." if 
that were likely — main -j <■..: - . - 
Oar bank opened a branch at St. joins, the - 
tifol town of the Mcielten, aud I was pnomoiai. to 
the cashier-ship. We thus r.ve ntgr cot ■ P ■ j .„b /: 
wbere our two Ellens mme Iran, and. -among 
most frequent visitors - 1 - - - ih 

wife, that, was Annie Suzor. 

And every year, reads', wees for week, i go 
back, and celebrate , — - Holiday. 

THE SIX-.:. 



LIVE IN LIGHT. 



Instead of . \c sua light from mxr wrasses 

lest it lade the -carpet and curtains, draw flies and 

1 _ r> , , t - \ v , ev< 1 ir 1 1 

dow. and bid it enter. It brings hie and health 
and joy j there is healing in its beams ; it drives 
away disease, dampness, mould, megrims. Instead 
of doing this, however, many careful housewives 
close the blinds, draw down the shades, lock the 
doors, shut out the glorifying rays, and rejoice in 
the dim and Tl- 
xp un - 1 s \ Lasai 1 r 1 1 s 1 
da i ne, the j,, xi. >t U 

and exclude the sir quivedag with hear.; hat in 

and let it stood ail our rooms, and. if at its very 
fiercest and brightest it has bill entrance to our 
steeping-reotns, so mack the better for us. Wire 
net in doors and windows secludes not dies and 
l ] i *> 1 1 j rer ins .is surd those 

who bave used it once 'will continue to do so. 

\\ ib this as 1 roteeuon thnn intrwsm 
creatures, one may almost dispense with, shades 
and shatters, and eftjo) tin benefits ef an 
house withers; a»v ;os nova noes sofrei|neutii warra 
weather. But better the annoyances with sunshine 
than freedom from them without it, Statistics of 
epidemics have shown that if they rage in any • an 
of the city they will prevail in houses which are ex- 
posed the least to sunshine, while those most ex- 
jxvsed to it will not be at ail or very slightly affec- 
ted, Even in the same bouse, persons occupying 
t 1 n ' \ \j 1 1 , 1 
r eon be epsfeltsie influences belter than those 
occupying rooms where no sunlight enters. 
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Although Mv. Hart's work m "The Fall flf New 
Pawa*** ha* besca Isefove the public a few months, the 
editor of the Dominion ti.txsTS.ATED rkems it & pleasant 
Arty to say wh*t he thinks of it in a brief space. The 
work is. first and forensost, the fruit of research, the author 
rrtfeg a s>iieet>j? of oM books, ft'sette's, prints and historical 
~r,.: t i - k :e i authorities accessible only 
to himself, This gives, sjiecsal worth to the fit mim 
letters, portraits, plans and notes, both biographical and 
?t „ > i - 1 1 ' i i, \ 1 t ^\t ]„'' t\ of the 

volume is its admirable spirit of fair play and disposition to 
<io jastice. He has glowing tributes to the great men of 

Xew France. |>rraoe, priest one peasant — and defends 

MaateaAm from she charge of cruelty taxi treachery at the 
massacre of Fort George. Bat this does not prevent Mr. 
Hart from being outspoken, when he thinks that he is right, 
according to Cicero's teaching in Che. epigraph, lie brings 
out quit* a novel point in regard to the expulsion of the 
t»33s, to i >. straek by Louis XIV., on 

tine driving out of the island of St. Kilts, of 2,500 English- 
men, in 166S. On the calm-mating battle of the Plains, 
the - a is \ •. i 1 ami projx ly brings the acci- 
dents by which that whole campaign was marked on both 
skies- The w ork is of exceptional value, And every student 
of Canadian history, with every public institution, should be 
provided with it. 

The " Water Lily "t is acknowledged by the author to be 
somewhat of m ipspirarkwi from 'Tafia Rookh," and, its 
sucb, it may be set ttowa at once as a remarkable piece of 
work, We have been surprised at the ease, grace and 
ihonKsgh taste with which the ballad metre Is handled from 
start to finish, and the absolute absorption of the writer in 
the sw«t tsniea * u 1 t the work shows 

the faffing of most fairy tales in that it has too much 
length and sam e n es s. It was said of Moore that he palled 
from excess of sweets. We shall aot go so far with Mr. 
Waters, bat w-e do stake bold to say that if he had con- 
densed his poem into half the size he would have achieved 
a masterpiece. The author has several of the gifts of a 
poet — fancy f g musical i a singularly happy 

faaacfe . firod a s rhymes.. The kst fifteen or twenty pages, 
from the point of the breaking or broken heart, are so bean- 
' by ar i naturally pathetic that one finishes the book 
with regrets . this splendid pitc vas not maintained 
. ' 1. fee song of the blackbird lingers on the ear, 

and tbe reader, from these few lines, will see how it attuned 
the ear of the poet: 

AiwJ vrfc-Ei the mother, at Iter dsor, 

Hearri tii., first echoes o-f Cnt 
hhc v^kea rrot for pabmpc're, 

K.:>r tir.w ih'c v:i::;h:matOs veil alomr 
Her --iHiily- brightening face ; U:t turtfed 

is s« hi res tier daughter dept. 

Let the reader get the book and read this passage to the 
erarL 

" Henry's Jotinial,""; covering adventures and experiences 
in the far trade on the Red River, 1.799-1801, is the title of 
a r, 1 N.Bell. The author of tbe journal 

was Alexander Henry, one of those great travellers whose 
name- are it —I v th the heroic days of the North west 
atsd the Hudson's Hay Company, The present narrative 
' 1 J I- ncidents of historical 

eog r, teal and scientific, to say nothing of commercial, 
• -orxe. Mir. Bell used only a part of tbe valuable 
v git al pavj -1 -. b are fa his possession, but we trust be 
may foe able to keep lb pledge and give more shortly. 
This is the Wad of literature we want, which makes us 
knew, a4j«ire awl even love tbe worthies who built up our 
common egmitrjr. 

»"Tbe FaB «f New France," i7§5-t?&. By Oeratd E, Hart. 

V. 1 , * Hi 1 . ' 54t„Hr«i!, Toronto, Dmitris'; 

K.zw ivf%: f iHmr^tsd; %^m r qtv, iy% pp. 

f 'i k " ft'sss; f.%'"; Aft Oriental fairy tale. % Frw* Watte*. 

<}*!««*, j. i)mi«& %-ofi, mam, pp. «7, 

* " 33cjw}'":» J»!irjtaS," Sc. by Oi»rl«* K- fell, loR.G.S, Wimii- 
peg. pp. y 

, 1 1 ^wu, . 

Ms. Wilkte t'idiifio is tl'.'Kertbed as one of tbe moat court- 
eons (,T eoro'Sp-irtsiiiisiis., Jle is always prompt with his 
«t# f awl htb letlrc* arc ;» gratefully writtefi i» his book*. 
Hi* toteis, whk'b are Ikstdetl "tilijucesttsr Flaee, Portismti 
i'bpisife, : ',. lisofio^ram, wilb a ijulii piercing the letters, 
wistoh is rpiite ,;i towlejHark iti its way. 

th hi i i *- nl ' lln will t fu I ti« 111^1 
iivi tf ,,A ijiw: Hnmsf-'v m bfiiiadetjifilst j.,.? jijiii in a eangresis 
|, t ,„,(.,,, j_, , 1 , 1 I 1, ,,; j'b,.: reafetsi is that if h 
not clear an Aryan ifasis for % language i* 4etirAble, ftnd 
tl r i I 1 1 Hi lam h ! i niii if 

thousands gf followers, wowhi lmv« to be e*clsi<M, 

'tlw t'oiKot'd oelMioj i,f l*|ji!ijj4y|»liy liave ft bit},; Hillf.id(r 
ebajiol liMiil on tlx; n > o> »if ih< "( jM (>i In 't 1 llouae, 
«l!a:(e tiw " Little Woman " lived mui played, and learned 
nm>mfAm4y k*»m* of life the hmm taiw occstpiied by 

tfee Plftwiborfle Hos»e, now owfwti by f >, I.tffhioj,, the 
' " 1- Mrs, LfttitMf if, the " Miirgaiet Hidfiey " of 
iitcrataifi;. 



THE GIFT OF LETTERS. 



According to Isaac Taylor, all the alphabets in 
use to-day (with the exception of the Chinese and 
lapanesto which are not alphabets in our sense of 
the word), are descended from the Semitic, through 
the Hieratic and, through lite latter, from the 
immemorial Hieroglyphics of Egypt. His tabu- 
lar affiliation enumerates seventy-six distinct 
alphabets, of which forty-one are still extant, ex- 
tending from Morocco to Corea, 

What a mass and. variety of literature this 
enumeration comprehends ! And yet even the 
vast sum total thus indicated would not include, 
all that has been deemed worthy of the name. 
Without its pale would be the first fruits of literary 
aspiration in Egypt, Assyria and Babylon ; the 
bulky libraries of China and Japan, and those tra- 
ditional compositions, of which mere specimens 
have been collected, of our own continent. If, 
for convenience, we classify the whole literary 
output of mankind as Aryan, Semitic and Allo- 
phylian (the latter terra including all that is not 
comprised under either of the preceding divisions), 
we shall, perhaps, be surprised to find that it was 
not to Greece or Rome or Judaea, but to the 
despised Gentiles, whom the sons both of Japheth 
and of Shem would doom to outer darkness, that 
we owe the earliest attempt to break the bonds 
of savagery and to emancipate by enlightening 
the human mind. The honour of instituting the 
earliest libraries is divided between three races or 
nations of antiquity— the Chinese, the Baby- 
lonians and the Egyptians. To which of them 
the priority is due cannot be asserted with con- 
fidence. The Chinese claim an antiquity which 
is no longer ridiculed because it anticipates cer- 
tain arbitrary dates for the creation of the world. 
It is fairly established that they were settled in 
the Middle Kingdom some millenniums before the 
Christian era, and that they brought the seeds of 
civilization with them from their previous abode. 
Some of the Chinese records go so far back that 
their origin, authors, and even their meaning, 
were, till lately, wholly unknown. In the British 
Museum there is a copy of the largest encyclo- 
paedia the world has ever seen. It consists of no 
less than 5,020 volumes. The story of its pre- 
paration and publication illustrates, in a remark- 
able way, both the extent of Chinese literature 
and the enthusiasm for letters that has long char- 
acterized the rulers and people of China. This 
enthusiasm is, it is true, marked by a veneration 
for what is old which sometimes stands in the 
way of improvement. But it is also a spur to 
excellence. In the fourteenth century a work 
was published which has won high praise from 
European scholars as evidence of the many-sided 
erudition of its author. In the following century, 
the Emperor Yung-lo determined, if possible, to 
surpass it by a collection of all that was most 
valuable in the literature of his realm down to 
that date. To carry out his undertaking he ap- 
pointed a commission of 2,000 literati, who, in 
<!ue time, completed the task entrusted to them. 
Its dimensions, however, proved an obstacle to 
its publication, for it consisted of 2,937 volumes, 
The manuscript was, accordingly, stored away in 
the .Palace library, where much of it mouldered 
into dust. Three centuries later, on the accession 
of the Ming dynasty, the Emperor K'ang Hi, 
fired by the ambition to do what Yung-lo had 
failed to do, appointed another commission, to 
which he assigned the labour of extracting from 
(he varied literature of the empire a number of 
passage* bearing on every branch of science, 
philosophy and letters, so as to form a vast msi 
sure of knowledge. He did not. live to sec his 
wish fulfilled, hut under his son and successor, 
Yung Ching, in the year 1 735, the 5,020 volumes 
already referred to were given to the world. 

It so happened that among the first fruits of 
Chinese letters, examples of which are given in 
tin »te,it en. ydop.vdi.i there i ,1 n <nk which all 
the commentator*, not excepting Confucius him- 
self; had failed to fully interpret Fur more than 
three thousand years' it had been the delight and 
the despair of all ambitious Chinese students; 



and that its secret was ever surrendered at all is 
evidence most significant of the value of compara- 
tive literature, The credit, of penetrating to the 
core of the mystery belongs to a French savant, 
M, Temen de la Couperic, who, bringing his 
knowledge of tin ancient speech of ffrdtylom i to 
bear on the difficulty, solved a problem which had 
baffled ad the obstinate questioning of thirty cen- 
turies. The discovery which he made is one of 
the most interesting in the province of archae- 
ology, for it proved, we are told, almost beyond a 
doubt, that the Aecadian syllabaries, found by 
the late George Smyth and his fellow-workers 
•amid the ruins of Babylon, showed unmistakable 
affinity to the written characters of ancient China. 
Fragments of the writings of Turanian Babel cor- 
responded, in a way that could not be set down 
to chance, with portions of the Chinese "Yeh- 
King " Thus was revealed, in a most unexpected 
manner, the origin of Chinese civilization. As 
the Accadians were the schoolmasters of the 
Semitic population which afterwards ruled the 
valley of the Euphrates, China is thus brought 
within the circle of those civilizations which, 
through the reflection of an adopted literature, 
have so strongly influenced the Aryans of the 
West, and most of all the English-speaking race. 
In this connection, it is not unworthy of mention, 
as a curious evidence of the vitality of language, 
and of the strong, but often unseen, links that 
bind together "all nations that on earth do 
dwell," and the past to the present, that a word 
which is familiar to every Christian child, a word 
which, in its Hellenistic form and meaning, may- 
have been hallowed by the lips of the Redeemer 
himself ; a word which. Mohammed said he was 
taught to repeat by the Angel Gabriel: a word 
which, through successive ages, has been asso- 
ciated with all that is holiest, most hopeful and 
consoling, among Jews and Christians and Mo- 
hammedans — the word " Amen "- was, in its 

original form, employed millenniums ago by those 

ancient Acadian scribes -cousins of the distant 

Cathayans — the discovery of whose compositions 
was one of the proudest rewards of modern ex- 
ploration. European missionaries have carried 
back that word, with its manifold significance 
and associations, but all unconscious of its kin 
ship, to the land of its birth. 

'The libraries of Babylonia, like those of ancient 
China, were of considerable extent. About 2000 
B.C. the Semites gained the upper hand and the 
Aecadian language began to decline. Mixed 
texts fix the period of transition, at the close of 
which the Assyrians entered on a stage of great 
literary and scientific activity. Certain cities 
were almost entirely devoted to the composition 
and manufacture of books. The clay tablets, 
which we thus designate, were kept chiefly in 
temples and palaces and arranged according to a 
classification suggested by the subjects treated. 
Sargon is identified with, the most fruitful period 
of literary organization ; Assur-bani-pal, general- 
ly known, though with an undeserved false record, 
by the name of Sardanapalus, greatly enlarged 
and improved them. Astronomy, weather-lore, 
divination, legends, annals and poetry were the 
principal topics dealt with. From the records of 
these venerable monuments the history of the 
country has been almost entirely re-written by 
the late George Smith, Dr, Birch, Prof, Sayce, 
Prof, Geo, Rawlinson and other Aecadian and 
Semitic scholars. 

The books of the ancient Egyptians were 
written in abridged hieroglyphics, "in black and 
red, on a substance formed out of slices of a 
reed, the name of which, fafyrus, is perpetuated 
in our woui, ''paper." The) were mils, similar 
to the vitlumina (or volumes, fr, volve) of pair/t 
mmt which afterwards came into use at Per- 
gainus (whence the name), when the Egyptians, 
jealous of the rivalry of the Pergamene monarch*, 
refused to let papyrus be exported, The imple- 
ment employed by the Egyptian scribes was a 
frayed reed, Their books were mostly on reli- 
gious subjects, but were also devoted its ethics, 
rhetoric, geometry, statistics, medicine, astrono- 
my, poetry, history and fiction. 

t If the other ancient Allophylian races of which 
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any fragments of literature have been, preserver! 
the most interesting to an are, of course, the 
American. If the judgment of Prescott as to the 
literary faculties and achievements of the more 
advanced of the nations of the new world at the 
time of the Conquest be deemed too flattering, 
we have the testimony of less enthusiastic writers 
to an intellectual promise which was susceptible 
of fruitful development. Recent exploration and 
criticism have done much to shed light on the 
races of Central America especially. Even if we 
feel inclined to doubt the genuineness of some of 
the higher poetic- flights ascribed to the native 
bards, we cannot question that of the objects 
with casts of which M. Charnay has enriched the 
Smithsonian Institution. Neither is it unreason- 
able to conclude that a people who erected such 
noble monuments of art should have developed, in 
time, no mean or feeble gift of literary expression. 

It is thus seen that, even without the grand 
triumph of which Cadmus is the traditional hero, 
the human race had achieved intellectual vic- 
tories of considerable range and import. But 
how are that range and that import enlarged when 
we attempt to survey that mighty commonwealth 
of letters of so many races and languages which 
the gift of Cadmus quickened into endless life I 
How shall, we compute the sum total of that 
stream of thought and fancy and multifarious 
knowledge which, for nearly thirty centuries, has 
flowed on and on, sometimes rich and full, some- 
times sinking almost out of observation, but never 
wholly interrupted, down to our own generation ? 

Montreal. John Reade. 

PERSONAL POINTS. 
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Lord Stanley is having a real taste of the Canadian 
salmon during his holiday. 

Mr. O'Connor Power is very much pleased with the 
Northwest, and will say so publicly when he gets home. 

Sir John paid a flying visit to Toronto and Kingston, last 
week, combining, as his long experience enables him to do, 
business with pleasure. 

President Cleveland wrote a gracious letter to the French- 
Canadians of the United States, in national convention as- 
sembled at Nashua, N.H, 

Prince Roland Bonaparte has been received with unusual 
show of hospitality wherever he has gone in Canada. His 
high personal character and devotion to science have been 
his passports. 

At Nashua, among the Canadians who distinguished 
themselves for public service as American citizens, was 
Major Mallet, an officer of the Civil Service at Washington, 
and who fought in the late war. 

The brother of the Secretary of State was likewise a 
Northern soldier, who came forth with the rank of Major, 
and is now a Lieutenant-Colonel. Mr. Chapleau returned 
to Canada, unlike his countrymen in the United States. 

Of Canadians who fought and died on American battle- 
fields, by the thousands — there were 46,000 French- 
Canadians in the army of the North — the names are remem- 
bered of Fortier, Fleury d'Eschambautt and Lieutenant ftlais. 

In the twenty-first year of the Confederation, one of the 
fathers of that event, Sir Alexander Campbell, goes back to 
vigil, in England, the scene of his labours on that behalf. 
Chief justice Gait is administrator of Ontario in his absence. 

At a meeting of the Prohibition Committee, held in 
Montreal, on Wednesday, ft resolution for the establishment 
of a third, or Prohibition, party was voted down. Messrs, 
Jaroiescm and Fisher, M.P.'s, and Mr, Dougall, af the 
Witness, spoke very sensibly against it. 

The retirement of Mr. Griffin from what was culled the 
practical headship of the Post Office Department is a note- 
worthy event. Mr. Griffin was the oldest officer in the 
service, and wetted to be » fixture. It is said that he 
was, in a way, privileged as holding an Imperial com- 
mission. 

The Deputy Head and Chief Clerk of the Privy Council 
of Canada is in the Northwest, swearing in the two new 
Lieutenant-Governors — I Jr. Schult* and Mr, Royal, Mr, 
John J, McGee is the worthy representative of the fomented 
"D'Arey, and the only Iwarer of the family name in Canada, 

........:.. — ^-..„,^,,*.„ .. 

SOLDIER'S SONG, 

From tub VxtfX MR Vtwt ttf Basski.in. 

Farewell, all my loves, go take \., > . N . »'ing. 
Farewell, all my loves, farewell till the Spring, 
My only esire is now to live, 
Ami this the reason I, will give: 
No money 1. find; 
Can I live on the wind ? 
So, If gold do not readier amw from the ftiftjj, 
Farewell, ail my loves, go take yourselves wing, 
Montreal. William Me Limn as. 



QUAINT FANCIES AND RHYMES, 

By a 

The writer means, in a series of brief papers, la 
give tlit: readei <;i I o I)«siikio I t ! t i u 
or, at least, those who are fond of what w odd 

and fantastic in verse -example of Co.' v/d 

poetry, as revived, in. our 4u .m<>\<% hi 01 
and American writers. This will hi found roost 
agreeahie and instructive reading and will In- 
troduce the student to the works of De Barmlle. 
\)< f«i.iMiOi,% ji Hjtie, W.tsui O 1 <>•<, 
fiohlni , 1 'd t A 1 I i" nd 1 1 

volume, embodied in the series called " The Can- 
terbury Poets," edited by (jteeson White, 
I. 

The Ballad- 
This first form of verses consists of three stanzas; 
of eight lines, followed by one of foar lines, tailed 
the envoy ; Or three verses often lines, with envoy 
of five, each of the stanzas and envoy closing with 
the refrain. The envoy is like the moral of the 
fable. It should contain all the honey of the bee. 
if the ballad is of love, and all the sting of the 
wasp, if the verses are steeped in satire. The 
prince of balladists is Clement Marat, who flour- 
ished from 1497 to 1544, and the piece which is 
accounted his best, and a model for ail time, is the 
song of May, or paraphrase of III. Daniels, in 
eight octosyllable lines : 

1 u i-t 1 1 

Arhres, fleers tag • 1 1 r 

Qui, durant Yfrer soraaeux, 

AValt estfi en sepulture, 

Sortez pour servir de pastwte- 

Aw. troupeaus d« plus grand Pasteur ; 

Chacnn de nous, en sa nature. 

Louez le nom <Iu Creatosr, 

Les servans d'amour ferienx 
Parlent de l'atnour ^aiae et da re, 
0u Yoas, vrai amans entieox, 
Parlez de l'amonr sans laidure. 
Allez aus champs mr la verdure 
Ouir 1'oysean, parfeit chsntettr; 
Msits tin platsir, si pen qsr'tl dare, 
Lo'.te:: le nom du Greatest. 

Qtiand vous verres lire les oieas, 
Et la ttJ*s en sa norksM, 
Qnand voas tewes'swaM «os yeas 
Les eaux ki burlier matrritase. 
Sur peine de grand forfaltuw, 
Et d'estre larroa et mentenr, 
N'an kitten; nuMe ereature., 
Louex le nam da Createur. 

Esvoy, 

Prince, penseis, vta la faenwe. 
Combien est puissant le fasten* ; 
Et tohs atrssi, mmt ecritttte, 
Loue.: k nom dtt Cwssteur. 

Imitations of Marot are now innumerable in the 
English language. Within the past decade the 
monthlies, fortnightlics and weekly periodical* 
have teemed with them, and they already form a 
large and interesting collection. All those who 
have attempted die ballad, however, have not suc- 
ceeded equally well. Indeed genuine success has 
been only with the few, such as Austin 1 V>bso:i, 
Andrew Lang, W. K. Henley and William Sharp. 
The remainder are more or less artificial, much of 
their work smacking of school-boy tasks, and in 
the few American samples there » a tinge of fam- 
iliarity, an attempt at broad humour which repels, 
instead of inviting. Chas. G, D, Roberts worthily 
represents Canada, although his subjects are most- 
ly classical, and there is no inspiration from the 
-beauties of his own. native land. Here is his bal- 
lad to the Nightingale: 

From gab of jay ami chatter of mfoe 

The dusk-waod eoverw! tm utterly, 
Ant! her* the twvgne of the stash was avrafe. 

Fliine-fkM-sU out of the tew, Wight sky 

Lighted the ghwuu with pM hrewn dy« 
Kefem dark 1 and a mawfakt chafusisg 

Arnse of thruiiw* remote and nigh, — 
For the tongue of tht singw »««ds »'mm -sing . 

Mklslosi a ttosc given t»vert >4 b*ak« 

A briswii \sltd Ihmmg aihml} 
Umi and 1 thought — " Siw grieve* for the sak<> 

Of Uylns— -for the that Ife 

In Iter heritage of sad memory." 
But the ilini-U- - were hmbM at evvuirig. 

Then 1 waited to lw»r >M hmm% Mrd «y-.— ■ - 
t- t:,i- the tosigue ot the «ri|«r needs mum Mag. 



.'-,3'A 1 : '111- t> ii'hi ' < t^n n * 1 

1 ii' j t r ti 1 1 « t 

"« m% '. -A the -U an ra * <h i ft-i3l t,! u 

i j a 1 !• ■.. " s< i 

1 Ii " 

„. i .J-.. '■,,]< nr. I , 
i> ri" ' * m 

IMmm. 

Wut the Mwl AtapptA <le*1. with «oly 2. cry, 
j - I 1 ' ' , • engt 

- t r 11 t . 

\ r ni f 



much irdtr to cm 
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MbifcM- witiclh turns fj-n the X-fjvi. rngib 



of Th . . 



-w 1;! 



doiiibtfcss ptow 

i mere* ting. It is horn tf t ptn of W. £. HeoJey, 
1 1 1- j*, in a paper 

calfcd lie Lmdcm, during 1BJJ-7S; — 

The b% teetotum twirls, 

Ami epochs was and wane, 
As «$L»9se safeite- «r wriris ; 

Bat- of sSse kss aod gain 

The rata is always plats, 
I - ois. She- rni-gSsty 
The vseeid fenaaal 

Thar «o«exs parse sod Mme, 
' h- srss J ' r 'j ' •■- 

MagM::«ici:3-:i :: an:! Jiairit, 
■ O Va-it'> ''. '.vx, . 

j ' j 

At . ) " ' " ' - 1 

1 .-. m great - - 
- 1 . i - 1 . 1 

. r * a 1 iw * 
Or woo f ise sweet to a w Mt iw ? 
1 ': ii] iim £ " f 

'ft; mmieI the a;a fisr p«£i'ls-, 

t.'r S«fse thsra rot 1 waf 
v . fete at •• "ii its* "ii-i ev 

Or tug; sacl ss-e-Et an.nl jstraisn ; 

We: gre-K-l a;r Jeigas 
We: ssrattsr air s-f bta'sij 
W« awwwr « we call; 

We sesuch the- siircti ftsr Fa.tr.e, 
Or sissl: ti-Ea- £iiiM£s-a--s:Eii«es; 

The legesTi tie saraer— - 

Here, at the sira: sms; Krl% 
TIkh; Siiiaae was ejask.; a ehiiiaa. 

These in the fceaiae-I enawL 
\\ 1 ijtlkJEi t3s.te the saliL 

Ssr has a glonuas aim, 
Ihres for the iess .-1- 

What eo.aa.es. of every e&ins? 
O Vanity of Vasiiaes I 

Alike are clods asst eark. 

For sot ar«) sjrf swsbh, 
Fcsr onpems ftw ehtKls. 

Far nMdote «d "fa»e. 

Tbere is trat smite 
1-ha.t one fer Sttog wkJ thiaU, 
For It.v. i -i- iVr >J . 

Few fleet of foot aati Saanev, 
Foe pieties and p«t&mat,ks. 

The pfciwe awl the feaase-, — 
" Yassity of ¥an¥ties ! * 

life is a sijsoN that sails— 

e 1 1 1 - iii 1 0i jig steiiis, 
'H«at lanaO i m J wl ik 

A figment thia and vaia. 

Into the vast in*ae. 
Owe ead for tat and ball I 
Owe end foar cell and stall ! 

ftarned aas «m com won -fwaane 
Ate- ansdoans awl i»SMaitka. 

For this alone "is* eaaae *-» 
*> O Vanity «f Vamiies !* 

thinee. pi*de swast hive a fell. 
What is the wwtft of ad) 

V«wt 9tM«^ sapreme wraawMai? 
Baa) at the guest-!$ the game. 
Well w^ght the sage eKcbttta;— 

<» O Vanity ©f Yawlties 5 

It will be noticed that this Double Ballad is 
«>m|»scil of sis stKHMS, of ten ibaes tswdt, 
elusive of the taie line of refrstin. It is a hard 
metre to handle, whidi amounts for its. scarcity 
even among the French. 
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THE JL'IMiMKNT. 

Tim mm {Cum J, Sir W, jy ! 
"Thai tl»..u shah w ihe diifawee of out .|>iril, 
I da dknti** thy «*s with full cotts • 

Tils? ,%!~4itji!»ciHa k Aitiontit';* j 

The tooiife tun to ail thy myrmidon* I 
The law ihim must mmc lilx-iaiiy eowirue, 
rsvimstag the iMi'dKiKK, rather than (hi Staik !!" 

(/'//<■ Mmhunt .'/ /'<•«/'(•.■, r%My atteitii,) 
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A comparison with the foregoing of Thackeray's 
treatment of the same theme may be of value to 
the young student : — 

How spofce of old the Royal seer ? 

<H«s text is one I love to treat on) 
This life of obis, he said, is sheer 

MatiMet Mtitahtdon. 

O student of this gilded Book, 

Declare^ while musing em its pages. 

If truer words were ever spoke 
By ancient or by modern sages ? 
* ■ * ' * *. * * 

; * » » » * * .. 

How low men were, and how they rise! 
Mow high they were awl how they tumble! 

Vanity jgf VanMte! 

bssighable, pathetic jumble! 

Mfe shall close this paper witli the ballad on 
•'An American G;ri." as depicted by a country- 
man of hers, Brander Matthews : — 

She's had a Yassar education, 

And points with pride to her degrees; 
:Stbe'i studied hop seboid decoration ; 

She knows a dado from a. frieze. 

And tell* Corot* from HoUofm; 
A Jactjeiemart etching, or a HadeJi, 

A Wbisiier, too, perchance might pleasse 
A free and frank young Yankee mahltri. 

She does hot care for meditation; 

Within her bonnet are no biS^J 
Sfa; ha;, a gentle animation, 

She join* hi singing simple gj«-.."s. 

She tries no trill*, no rivalries 
With Lucca (now Uaron iti Ha/fen i, 

With Ni!»»oo or with CitrsUr; she'* 
A frank and free yottjjg Yankee maiden, 

I'm bif««4 above iht; whole creation, 

tar, far, *bO¥« all other he's; 

1 ask you for congratulation 
On ibis the bea of jubilees: 

1 go with her aero** the seas 

' "to wltsrt fee wohM call :an A idea, 

1 hope no serpent's there to tea&e 
A franj-. and free young Yankee maiden. 



ENVOY. 

Princes, to yon the western breeze 
Bears many a ship and heavy laden; 

What is the best we send in these ? 

A free and frank young Yankee maiden. 

The beauty of the above composition is some- 
what marred by such contractions as " I'm," 
" he's " and " she's." which are too offhanded and 
slipshod. 

The next paper of this series will deal with the 
"Chant Royal." 



DECORATIVE HINTS, 

Portieres for summer should be made of light 
material, something airy in effect. Art attractive 
and inexpensive one is of coloured bunting, with 
applique embroiderie, or a band of cretonne leaves 
or flower* sewed on and outlined with tinsel. A 
pretty one is of cream albatross, edged with red 
zephyr pompons, or a row of small crocheted 
rosettes of various shades with a gilt bead attached 
to the centre of each, A neat one is of scrim, in- 
terlaced with ribbon, 

Old lace curtains mended, with darned net or 
bobirtet, then washed in week coffee and when dry 
bung over coloured cambric or silesia snake a rich 
looking portiere. 

A pretty lambrequin for curtains is of two or 
more shades of satin arranged in a row, the colours 
blending, Three rows are sufficient, or they can 
be made to form three points, the centre point 
longer than the other two. They are prettier if 
beads are sewn on the points. 

Faded surah sashes Van he dyed a dark shade, 
and, with a spray of. embroidery at each end, made 
into scarfs for the table or dresser. 

An effective scarf for a table is of black velvet, 
with a bunch of downy thistle pompons, with 
green paper leaves arranged artistically at each 
end and tied with a bow of red ribbon, 



ESPERANTO. 



THE NEW INTERNATIONAL LANGUAGE WHICH U To 
SUPERSEDE VOLAPOK. 



The obstacle encountered in the attempt to im- 
pose a scientific universal language on the world 
is the unwillingness of the great majority of people 
in the world to devote much time to becoming 
scientific. This obstacle Dr. Esperanto, of War- 
saw, has bravely endeavoured to overcome, and the 
result is an international language, the dictionary 
of which consists of a single leaflet. We have it 
now before us, with the author's compliments and 
assurances that any one can learn to read and write 
it in a single hour. The principle by which it aims 
to facilitate international intercourse is quite simple 
and ingenious in its adaptation of a system already 
extensively used in commerce. The American 
merchant with business connections in different 
parts of the world provides himself with the leaflet 
dictionaries of Dr. Esperanto's language. He is 
not required to know any other language than his 
own, nor are his foreign correspondents required 
to know the Esperanto language. His correspond- 
ents being located in Berlin and Paris, he wishes 
to inform them that "the cat is white." Then : 

X==the cat=le chat =die Katze 

Y===is=est=ist 

Z white— blanc weiss. 

To him, "x.y.z," means "the cat is white ;" to 
his Paris correspondent, "le chat est blanc" and 
to the one in. Berlin, "die Katze 1st weiss." He 
writes the "x,y,z," message to each of them, en- 
closing to Paris the leaflet containing the inter- 
national language with. French translations and to 
Berlin the international German leaflet. If he 
wishes to correspond with people in all parts of 
the world, he must have international leaflets in all 
languages of the world and enclose the appropriate 
leaflet in each letter. So far Dr. Esperanto is a 
practical man. 

As a scientist, he is undoubtedly scientific. His 
language is not composed of algebraic signs, but 
of Latin roots. According to Professor Max 
Mueller, the Latin language can be reduced to 
three hundred, original ideas by the combinations 
of which its wonderful vocabulary became possible, 
it can be analysed into eight hundred roots, from 
which all its words are formed, and Dr. Esperanto 
takes these roots for the basis of his language. A 
sample of it will illustrate: 

. Je la komenc.o Di.o kre.is la tnryo.n kaj la cid,o,n. 
Kaj la ter.o est,is senffor.ma kaj dezeit.a, kaj mal.limi.o 
est, is super la profundaj.o, kaj "la anim.o de Di.o sen 
port, is super la akv.o. Kaj Di.o dir,isest,n him,© ; kaj 
far,tg,is luro.o. Kaj Di,o vicl.is la lum,o,n ke g'i est. as 
bon,a, kaj noni.is Di.o la lum.o.n tag.o kaj la mal,lum,o,n 
Li nom,is nokt,o. 

The reader can almost: translate this correctly 
without having devoted even an hour to Esperanto", 
but a little elucidation will make it perfectly plain. 
There is only one article, "la," "the"; and pre- 
positions and conjunctions have been reduced to 
the fewest possible, There are only two cases, the 
nominative and the objective, and all nouns end 
in "o" ; adjectives have no ease or number, and 
end always in "a"; the pronouns are declined like 
nouns, and all given in the dictionary, The verb 
undergoes no change for number or person ; the 
termination "as" is the sign of the present and -is" 
of the past. The termination "in" is the sign of 
the feminine, thus ; "Di.o," "God," ' di.in.o," "god- 
dess," This is the grammar of Esperanto almost 
complete, arid we may now proceed to translate a 
sample sentence of Esperanto ; 

J« hi komenc.q (the beginning) l>i,o (God) l.i.-.i- 
(civated) lit ter.o.n (the earth) kaj (and) la cW.o.n (tin,! 
heaven). 

All prefixes and terminations are separate words, 
and when in combination are set off by commas, 
so that they can be identified and found in the 
dictionary, Tims, in "tor.o.n," the "o" shows thai, 
it is a. noun, anil the "n" that it is in the objective, 
All nouns express and all adjectives describe some 
thing thai either exists or does not exist, and so 
ihe two principle prefixes of Esperanto are "sen," 
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"without," and "mal," "not," as "sen, form," "form- 
less" ; "mal, lum, o," "darkness," or "no light." 

The main difference between Esperanto and 
Volapttk is that the former is based on Latin, while 
the latter takes is roots from what is called the 
Indo-Teutonic family of languages. As these roots 
have long ago been forgotten by those who speak 
the living tongues, Volapttk has a strange and for- 
bidding aspect on first acquaintance, while Esper- 
anto looks like an old friend whose name has been 
temporarily forgotten. Its author justly remarks 
that Latin is almost an international language al- 
ready, and he hopes, therefore, that as there are 
only two pages of dictionary and three of grammar 
in Esperanto, all nations will unite in learning it. 
Language is the chief motor of civilization, and 
men become accessible to civilization only by vir- 
tue of the development of their language. It is 
because men speak d : fferent languages that the 
provincialism and hostilities of nations exist. We 
fall out. because we cannot convey our ideas to 
each other, and to make all men brothers of the 
same family, it is only necessary to teach them the 
same language. So Dr. Esparanto reasons, and 
he appeals to all who are ready to devote one hour 
to bringing on the millennium to address him per- 
sonally at Warsaw, enclosing a promise to begin 
the study of Esperanto as soon as ten million other 
people have made the same promise. The price 
of the complete manual of Esperanto, including 
grammar and dictionary, is one cent, and if the 
author secures his ten million scholars, he will 
have a fund of $100,000 on which to make the first 
step towards the millennium. We hope he may 
get them. 




A Wife Likes a Little ok the Lover in Her 
Husband. — I am minded to write a few lines on the 
little courtesies of life that some of us who are 
husbands and wives seem to have forgotten, or 
purposely put aside since the day of 
our honeymoon. We clung to them ten- 
aciously enough before — yes, we gloried in 
them. I know I used to tip my hat in the most 
graceful and courteous manner to my wife when I 
chanced to meet her on the street before we were 
married. Sometimes, I confess it with shame, I 
don't do it now. I used, in those "politer" days, to 
think that she could not under any circumstances 
go up-stairs without a good deal of my arm for sup- 
port, and now — well, sometimes I bolt on ahead of 
her and she says reprovingly : "Here, sir, you're a 
gallant husband to let me go up-stairs unassisted." 
Then i always go back and do my duty in this 
respect. Wives cling longer than husbands to all 
the gentle, gracious little courtesies that were never 
forgotten in the halcyon days of their courtship ; 
but they, too, forget at times some of the little 
things that made them so charming in the eyes of 
Tom or John or Will. Why shouldn't we say : "1 
beg your pardon," or "Excuse me," and ''Thank 
you," to each other as well as to other men and 
women ? The lack of these little courtesies and 
kindnesses has much to do with the lack of har- 
mony and happiness in many homes. 

A Word for Bananas. — The banana has a 
high recommendation as an article of food, be- 
cause of its nutritious character. One authority 
announces that one pound of this fruit has more 
nutriment than three pounds of meal or as many 
pounds of potatoes, while as a food it is said to 
be in every sense superior to wheat bread, The 
natives of the West Indies and other tropical 
countries subsist largely upon them, and find them, 
as chemists do, a food containing a large amount 
and variety of nutriment. A friend of the writer 
makes them a special and exclusive article of food 
when he lias work requiring considerable and par- 
ticular attention and accuracy at a time when a 
regular meal and other food would weaken the 
action of the mind. He finds that the banana in 
such case digests easily and makes no diminution 



of mental concentration, while at the same time 
the required sustenance of mind and body "is 
obtained 

Circs, Don't kk in Haste to Wko — Build 
up healthy bodies by good (bod, plenty of ex- 
ercise and sleep. Learn all the useful household 
arts before you attempt to make a home. Culti- 
vate your mind with the best books, that you may 
be able to teach your children much that school 
training alone will never give you. Choose your 
amusements wisely, for youth must have pleasure, 
but need not waste itself in harmful frivolity. 
Above all, select your friends with care. A void 
girls who live only for fashion, flirtation and en- 
joyment, and use the privilege all women may 
claim, to decline the acquaintance of men whose 
lives will not bear inspection by the innocent eyes 
of women. Let no delusion of wealth, rank, come- 
liness or love tempt you to trust your happiness to 
such a one. Watch and wait till the true lover 
comes, even if it be all your life, for single blessed- 
ness is far better than double misery and wrong. 
Spinsters are a very useful, happy, independent 
race, never more so than now, when all professions 
are open to them, and honour, fame and fortune are 
bravely won by many gifted members of the sister- 
hood. Set your standard right and live up to it. 
sure that the reward will come, here or hereafter, 
and in the form best suited to yonr real needs. — 

Louisa M. Alcoti. 

Stay in the Sun.— Sleepless people, and there 
are many in America, should court the sun. The 
very worst soporific is laudanum and the very best 
sunshine. Therefore, it is very plain that poor 
sleepers should pass as many hours as possible in 
the sunshine and as few as possible in the shade. 
Many women are martyrs, and yet they do not 
know it. They shut the sunshine out of their houses 
and their hearts, they wear veils, they carry para- 
sols, they do all possible to keep off the subtlest 
and yet most potent influence which is intended 
to give them strength and beauty and cheerfulness. 
Is it not time to change this, and so get color and 
roses in their pale cheeks, strength in their weak 
backs and courage in their timid souls ? The 
women of America are pale and delicate : they may 
be blooming and strong, and the sunshine will be a 
potent influence in this transformation. — Family 
Visitor. 

Table Adornment. — Yon have no conserva- 
tory? Neither have I, but we must see what can 
be done without one. An elderly lady, from whom 
I have learned many devices for the enlivenment 
of home, during the early spring, summer and late 
fall months, devotes a certain part of her garden to 
flowers for her table, and for breakfast, dinner and 
tea she gathers little nosegays, and her table is 
always a picture to behold. In the winter time 
she has her windows filled with plants, but, of 
course, they are not always ill bloom, and to con- 
stantly cut the green leaves is sure death, so she 
purchases small vases ot different designs. The 
little china baby-shoes, in white and blue, were 
her latest novelty, and in the fall she dug up ferns, 
carefully preserving the roots and as much of the 
native soil as possible and transplanted them into 
the baby -shoes. Oh! how lovely they were! 
How delicate and fairy-like.' They were always 
ready to adorn her table or stand in the shade of 
the larger window plants, These, nurtered by a 
little daily sunshine, watered regularly and, in 
short, tended with reasonable care, last throughout 
the winter. She makes her little arrangements 
for the constant supply of parsley and mint during 
the winter. These, planted in common starch 
boxes and standing on a shelf in the kitchen 
window, are always ready for garnishing or season- 
ing when needed. They would repay any one for 
the little care put upon them. 

Don't be chary of the best china and the com 
pany glass-ware. Let it appear not a! stated inter- 
vals, or on special occasions, but at such odd and 
freaky times that it may, perhaps, give unconscious 
/.est to some older member of the family, or may 
provoke a smile from some child who lias u-mpor- 
arily fallen out with his appetite. If you recog- 
nize the need for a cheerful and tempting table, 
do the best you can with your resources. 




Small Boy : " Mistber, couldn't yez he3p a poor boy 
whose mother is a uridder, and oat &v worrnk?* 

Gentleman: "Poor fellow; How long has your 
father beep, dead f 

Small Boy : •'Twinty year*, sor."' 



True Hospitality. — She who does not delight 
in giving happiness at the expense of her own 
ease and pleasure knows not the meaning of 
friendship. Before guests arrive, how eagerly is 
the best chamber aired and decked for the 
occasion I Then the hostess spreads a rug over 
a worn spot in the carpet, places a screen to 
shelter the bed from draught and leaves a vase 
of her friends' favourite flowers under the toilet 
glass. While writing, memory iies to a beautiful 
and orderly home presided over by one of the 
gentlest and truest of women. In the square guest 
chamber there are chairs and foot rests of different 
heights, a lounge with shoulder shawl, slumber 
robe and pillows, shelves holding books of devotion 
and recreation, and on a tabic a writing case con- 
taining stationery, pens, ink and even postage 
stamps. Beside the water-jug and glasses can ah 
ways be found a basket of apples and oranges. 
By the ample, well aired bed stands a toilet table, 
on which brushes and combs are flanked by a box 
of hair-pins and a work-box with needles, thread 
and thimble, and brushes for various uses. Near 
the door is a table some fifteen inches in height 
made on purpose to hold a trunk so as to save the 
irksomeness of stooping. 

After breakfast you arc expected to do as you 
please till the half past one o'clock dinner. The 
piano is at your service t so are the papers, books 
and magazines. The hostess has her own cares 
and duties which are only kept from being too 
onerous by perfect system. She generally will find 
time to go out with you if you choose to go. for. 
without especial demoustration your will is law. 

The household machinery, oiled by her tact, is 
never heard to creak. Neither directions nor re- 
proof are given to a servant before a third person. 
If there are disappointments, griefs or surprises, 
the visitor does not know it. family affairs are 
kept strictly within the family. 



A GENUINE TURNER. 

" Darringer, this is the oddest painting I ever 
owned,'* 

" Why so. Bromley?" 

"With this side up, it looks like a Winter land- 
scape ; turn the other end up and it is a fakir with 
a flowing white beard," 

" Bromley, you've got a prise ' It's a genuine 
Turner," - If* rptf'i Smm* 
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Mary : F-e-r-m-e-n-t, ferment— to work. 

Mamma: Now, place it in a sentence to show nie you really understand it. 
Mary . In summer, I love to ferment in the garden. 



THE 

Canadian Pacific fiaiiwai 

has provided its usual extensive list of 
tourist tickets to the various summer 
resorts of Canada and New England 
which may be obtained at its different 
agencies at very reasonable rates. 

Among the most desirable localities 
covered by these tickets may be men- 
tioned Banff, Vancouver, Victoria, 
Seattle. Tacorna, Portland, Ore, and 
San Francisco. Tfc sleeping and din- 
ing cars of the company's transcontin- 
ental trains are proverbial for their com- 
fort and luxury, and now that the hotels 
at Banff, Field, Glacier, Fraser Canon 
and Vancouver are all completed and 
open for guests, every want of the tra- 
veller is carefully provided for. 

Tourist tickets to the above men- 
tioned points are good for six months 
and permit st /p over at pleasure, 

From Montreal the rates are i 
To Banff and retain. - $0O 00 
To Vancouver, Victoria, 
facoms, Seattle, or 
Portland and return, 125 00 
To San Frae^fsoo and re- 
turn, - 140 00 

From other stations the rates are 
proportionately low. 

Descriptive books may be obtained 
Of Company's agents, or by addressing 
the Passenger Traffic Manager at Mon- 
treal, 




DOMINICA 

Limn Frnit Juice 

Pure and undiluted. 

Wholesome, 
Purities the Klood, 

Kef'reshiiigr, 
frti'Hy in Flavor, 
fouling', 
Absolutely free from 
Alcohol. 



Lyman, Sons & Co., 

MONTREAL. 

Pts., (its. (Imp. Measure,) 



J haired acd ©pr2am®r2t:al 

For Dwellings, Churches Imd Pi 



ESTA B LiS H £1 D 1S50. 



OFF! IE A SHOW ROOMS, 

72to76KingSt„W. 
Toronto. 



HENRY BIRKS & CO., 

+ Jewellers, &c, + 

NEWEST STYLUS OF 

FINE JEWELLERY, .-, 
• '• STERLING SILVER WARE, .-. 
ELECTRO PLATE 
• ART CHINA AND BRASS WARE. 

Watches and Diamond Jewellery a specialty 

235 & 237 ST. JAMES ST., 
MONTREAL. 




WM. KING & CO, 



MAHUFACruKBKS ami iMmm ekk or 

.-. FINE FURNITURE, .-. 
PURE BEDDING-, 

BRASS BEDSTEADS, 
AUSTRIAN BENT WOOD 
.-. CHAIRS, 

RATTAN GOODS, 
Warerooms: 652 Craig Street, 

MONTREAL, 



ENGLISH DESiCCATEf COCOANUT. 

*'">' sals by all the loading Wholesale and Hatall ftfseew, 

Wbolm lfim, C. A. LIFFITON <& CO.,«tA., 



M7*ji^» »t. Jnmtm Hlrmtt, mid m, ijnorief in. lis, Hotitront. 



Lawn Mowers, Ice Cream Freezers, 
Ice Tongs and Ice Chisels, 

Carpet Sweepers, 
Vienna Coffee Machines, 

and all sorts of Novelties in Hardware just seceh'cd 

L.J.A.SURVEYER, 

1588 Notre-Dame Street, 
MONTREAL. 




USE 



* Hum s * 

mucilage 



The bcM far t»ffice 
or lumseho'd |> ti r - 
puses. All Station' 
evs ana itooksMttf 



AULD, 

MANlirAlWRRR, 

7S9 Ciaig St., 

MONTREAL. 



.•. FINE LAMPS, FINE CHANDELIERS ,-. 

.'. FINE GAS FITTINGS, ,-. .', 
FINE BRASS GOODS, ,\ .\ ,\ 

.-; FINE SILVER PLATE PRESENTS. 

Cole's Lamp Stores, 

1891 ST. CATHERINE ST. 

Nwit ooraur nlitim Wf/iif/siip Hotel, 

••• 1793 NOTRE-DAME STREET, 
MONTREAL 



The paper, on which "The Dominion Illustrated" is printed, is manufactured bv the 

I'm* lit 'fain Caxada Hawk Niirit Co,, Urn,] Muni rail, 



Canada Paper Company, 





A PROBLEM IN INTEREST. 

, M . fj . ... , , ,, . „,„.,,„„ M f Poster ! This e«sv style of bnnktaft w^ta'twit «w Uncfe S*m, who is »nxwu* to get rid of h» smfb* i 

Madam CAN aha s I dont mm how you wil ' , „m w«nw f<* w «»lv wh»t is, for the time terns;,. Stately wqrired. 

tat it wont do in a young vantmtn like ours,|antl I hope that uest time m» Jf«a w»« " 
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PUBLISHERS' NOTICES, 

Send us $4 for one year, or $ t for three months, 
by Post-office order or registered letter. 

We want canvassers everywhere to take sub- 
scribers for the Dominion- Illustrated. But 
the public will please notice that no receipts are 
valid, unless on numbered forms, issued by us 
and bearing our stamp. Persons wishing to can- 
vass or to farm c hi bs will please apply tons for 
terms, or to our Western Ontario agents, Alex. S. 
Macrae & Son, 127 Wellington St., Toronto. 

Agency of "The Dominion Illustrated" in 
Toronto. — Messrs. Alex. S. Macrae & Son, of 
13? Wellington street, Toronto, are our agents for 
Toronto and Western Ontario, authorised to re- 
ceive subscriptions and take advertisements for 
"The Dominion Illustrated." 



To Photographers. — We are anxious to pro- 
cure good photographs of important events, men 
of note, city and town views, forest and farm 
operations, seaside resorts, mountain and prairie 
scenery, salmon and trout fishing, yachting, etc., 
from all parts of the Dominion, and we ask photo- 
graphers, amateur and professional, to show their 
patriotism, as well as their love of art, by sending 
us prints of such subjects as may enable us to lay- 
before our readers, at home and abroad, interest- 
ing and attractive pictures of Canada. 




It is shallow to look upon the Manitoba elec- 
tions in the light of a partisan result, as between 
Liberals and Conservatives. The contest was 
local and personal, and the old party names have 
little meaning left in the Northwest. There is a 
new element up there, with a smack of the revolu- 
tionary in it which the four original provinces do 
not seem to understand as yet. This is one 
wrench which Manitoba has made. Before twelve 
months she may make another, and it is not sure 
that she is not doing for the best. 

Too much care cannot be used in the appoint- 
ments and the management of the Northwest Ter- 
ritories, now that they are about to enter upon 
the exercise of a measure of legislative autonomy. 
Good men and strong principles must be brought 
to bear at the laying of the comer stone of these 
new institutions, else there may be trouble, at the 
peril of much undoing hereafter. It is well to 
grow fast, but the growth must be healthy to be 
enduring. 

The return of Sir Adam Archibald to public life 
« worthy of special notice. He is one of the 
thorough, clean-cut and satisfactory order of 
Canadians. He has filled many offices and filled 
them weiL He is one of the fathers of Confede- 
ration, and, although in his seventy-fourth year, 
maintains his mental and bodily soundness. He 
k of m age with Sir J< fo> Maedonakl, and they 
have several points of likeness in their careers, 

Another instance of the extreme versatility, even 
in old age, of Mr, Gladstone's mind in hk sudden 
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espousal of the principles of Imperial Federation, 
in cQiiiiection with the cause of Home Rule. If 
the dream came true, at once, with a stroke of the 
wizard's wand, this wonderful man would see a 
mighty change before his death -the federal sys- 
tem of parliamentarism introduced in England, 
Scotland, Ireland and Wales, and the old central 
Government, as represented in the present historic 
Parliament, brushed away. It: might be a change 
for the better, but it would no longer be old 
England. 

The Ministers at Ottawa arc away on their 
holidays— well earned, for the most part, as any 
one acquainted with the machinery of the depart- 
ments at the capital must acknowledge. It is un- 
derstood that they will all return early in Septem- 
ber, the word having gone forth that they are to 
open the autumn season of work by receiving the 
Newfoundland delegates, who come to treat of 
union. This will be one of the most interesting 
events of the year. 

The modern Frenchman is as spectacular as 
ever. The first scene is that of a prime minister, 
of sixty, and a general of division, of fifty, who 
exchange insulting epithets in the open chambers 
of legislation, and the second is where they meet, 
with murderous foils, under the laden trees of 
Neuilly. Boulanger is badly cut and Floquet is 
sorely scratched. The blood of both has flowed. 
In a country like France, the political effect of 
such duels often result in making new chapters of 
history. 

The fierce war that is waged between the Ger- 
man doctors of the late limperor Frederick and 
Dr. Mackenzie is another proof of the narrow sel- 
fishness of the best men. It is an idle controversy, 
besides, for the facts will never be known. What 
is known, however, is the limitation of human 
knowledge, even the most scientific. All these 
doctors, at one time or another, publicly disclaimed 
the cancerous nature of the Imperial disease, and 
yet, after death, the cause was found to be cancer 
and nothing else. 

It can scarcely be said that the days of romance 
are gone, even if, as Burke complained, a century 
since, the age of charity is over. Belgrade need 
not yield to London, Paris, Vienna, Berlin, or St. 
Petersburg!). The divorce of King Milan, and of 
Queen Natalie furnishes material for a most inter- 
esting and instructive novel, beginning with the 
scenes of youthful courtship at the Russian capital, 
and ending with the abduction of the Crown Prince 
at Wiesbaden. 

The philosophy of the business tax, imposed in 
the Province of Quebec, is in the inbred horror of 
the peasantry and fanner class for direct taxes, 
and their conviction that these taxes should lie 
paid indirectly by others for their benefit. It is 
the old French paternal government plan come 
down to our time. It amounts to this, that they 
who risk their money in business, and make the 
country prosper, really pay for those who hoard 
their silver, sink their funds in real estate, or use 
it for lending at Interest, 

The London Standard has got hold of the right 
notion in res pen of Canada, and lias put it before 
the world so pat that it may be said to make a 
picture. It comments on the enormous resources 
of the Dominion, and adds that Canada's greatest 
advantage is her position. She sits astride the 
civilized world, with territories lying on the very 
track of one of the greatest lines of commerce of 
the future, 
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SUMMER OUTINGS, 

This the season of holiday. With the term of 
the solstice and the torrid fortnight of the dog 
days fittingly coincident with the letting out of 
schools— paintings are turned to the wall ; carpets 
are rolled up : curtains are folded ; blinds are 
closed ; the doors are double-locked, and the city 

dwelling the scene of fashion during the gay 

winter — is abandoned for the cottage at the sea- 
side, or the river bank, in the green valley, or be- 
neath the shelter of balsamic woods, in some 
instances, the town palace, during the summer, is 
exchanged for the log cabin of the farmer, while 
the owner and his family take refuge in one of the 
outhouses. 

There is perhaps no country better provided 
than Canada, in the matter of summer resorts. 
The views and the scenery are there in. perfection, 
and whatever is lacking is in the accommodation. 
But in this respect, great strides have been made 
within the past few years. Our watering places 
are now well supplied with all the comforts and 
conveniences of hotels of the first rank, and, as a 
rule, these places of lodging and entertainment are 
carried on with less formality and ceremonial, and, 
consequently, less expense, than the like establish- 
ments in the United States. Two of these cara- 
vansaries — one among the foothills of the Rocky 
Mountains, and the other, within sight and smell 
of the salt water, in one of the Maritime Provinces 
— are kept up by wealthy corporations in princely- 
splendour. 

It is only within a late date that the system of 
suburban outings was established, chiefly by the 
railway and steamboat companies. And at the 
present time, all the large cities are so well served 
in this respect, that little is left to be desired, 
Montreal, Toronto, Ottawa, Quebec, St. John and 
Halifax, for instance, have a number of towns and 
villages, within a circle of twenty or twenty-five 
miles, which the poor and middle classes can 
reach for a nominal rate, by boat or raii and where 
they can spend a whole day in the amusement and 
recreation of a pic-nic. In that way. the working- 
man can afford to lay out a few dollars every week, 
in a series of cheap trips on the water and in trie 
country, while all these put together would have 
sufficed to give him and his a holiday free ham 
home and of some duration. 

Our winters, in this old Province, at least, are 
long and our summers short. But whereas we 
manage to turn our winters into seasons of manly 
sport and popular recreation, we contrive also to 
turn the hot months into a period of cool enjoy- 
ment, Our nights are so fresh that we are not 
pestered with musquitoes, and the fly does not vex 
us overmuch during the day, For bathing, boat- 
ing and fishing we have no rivals on litis continent, 
Whence it follows that our lives are east in pretty 
pleasant places, in all seasons, as they go and 
come, 

— — — 

CANADIAN LETTERS, 

While the object of the Dominion 1 llust&uTEU 
is chiefly pictorial, it has another aim of hardly 
less importance in the fostering of the literature 
of the country. Every opportunity will be offered 
our writers especially the younger ones to put 
forward their writings, and whatever is published 
in a mure lasting shape, will have due notice 
The field is a broad one, and the talent is not 
wanting. Taking into account the work done, 
there is perhaps no country where belter results 
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have been achieved. This 1ms been quite, per- 
ceptible within the past ten years, at which time 
there may be said to have been a literary revival. 
In one sense, the French of the Province of Quebec 
may claim to have given the impulse, which is the 
more creditable that they have had to struggle 
against a number of obstacles, not the least of 
which is the limited number of their readers, 
Among the English writers the range has been 
wider, embracing almost every branch of letters 
and, while the number of published books has not 
been very large, the amount of good work in the 
newspapers and the periodicals— reaching almost 
every class of readers— exerted a powerful influ- 
ence on the expansion of the literary spirit 
throughout the Dominion, The spell worked even 
in Manitoba where in spite of land "booms" and 
depressions; Half-breed amid Indian uprisings; 
railway speculations ; threats of secession, and 
Ministerial cataclysms, men found time to devote 
to the cultivation of even light literature, in 
published books. From the far Saskatchewan, at 
Prince Albert, which was a military camp, four 
years ago, Charles Mair had the inspiration to put 
forth the dramatic poem entitled "Tecumseth," 
which stands to his " Dreamland/' of some fifteen 
years since, in the same interesting relation of im- 
provement as was the Canadian literature of that 
time compared with that of to-day. 

Some singular people are disposed to question 
the fact of this improvement and one or two 
writers have been so venturesome as to deny that 
there was such a thing as Canadian literature at 
all. Of course there is no arguing with such peo- 
ple, no more than there is any use in heeding the 
croakers that are everlastingly belittling the ma- 
terial prosperity of this country, and the quality of 
its institutions. Indeed, one factor explains the 
other. Canadian literature there is precisely be- 
cause the country is doing well, giving oppor- 
tunity to the author to write and means to the 
reader to encourage the works of his countrymen. 
One thing is certain — that we have done very well, 
in the past decade, and that the outlook for the 
future is specially bright. 



GEROME'S GLADIATOR. 

The reader will remember that there is a differ- 
ence of interpretation of Gerome's celebrated 
picture of the "Gladiator's Death." Mr. George 
Murray, M,A.,of Montreal, holds that the legend 
under the painting, pollke- verso, as meaning 
"thumbs down" and death, is wrong, while 
" Laclede " and others maintain that it is right, 
The following letter on the subject, from the pen 
of " F. C. E.," an Oxford first-class man, and one 
of the ripest Greek and Latin scholars in Canada, 
will be read with interest, although written in a 
light tone of banter: — 

I beg leave, with great diffidence, to suggest 
that perhaps Prof. Murray and myself are both 
more or less right, as is generally the case when 
honest men differ honestly on most points. The 
Romans were a gesticulating, emotional, histrionic 
lot — so much so that Tacitus makes out that, an 
orator speaking to soldiers, the toughest: of the 
tough, could fling himself and grovel on the 
ground to melt their sympathies, and thus suc- 
ceed in doing so, instead of being led off to a 
hospital as a "poor demented old gentleman," 
The Romans, when in the arena they wanted a 
man killed, would hardly sit. with their fists held 
out in front of them and their thumbs stuck up, 
like a greedy boy with his fists on the table, each 
side of his knife and fork, thumbs txmrreni (as 
botanists say), waiting for his dinner. 

When the? wanted a gladiator to kill his (alien 
foe they would probably lean eagerly forward 
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with that tigerish thirst for blood (which is In ail 
of us, if we only give way to it), and a forward 
and spasmodic movement of the thumb— going 

through the dumb motion of "rip him up" 

verier/: terram, or gleluts, as Prof, Murray quotes ; 
" Dig it into him." Thus, premere pollkem would 
mean "let the thumb Ik: idle against the hand, 5 * 
as Prof Murray most knowingly expounds; 
" Don't care if you kill hint or not ; so, let him 
go," Vet'tere pollkem would mean to extend it 
horizontally upwards or down wards, with a move- 
ment implying "dig it into him." 

As no point of knowledge is worth any very 
lengthy disquisition, in a life which only lasts 
sixty years, unless it teach us something about 
our Maker or ourselves, what we can learn from 
all this is that, bad as we are, living in an age 
when men are found soul-murderous enough to 
sell liquor to others, yet Christianity has had some 
effect on us, and we are not such a bad lot as the 
ancient Romans, with their panem et circenses. 



A WORD FROM WELLINGTON STREET, 

A city that is set upon a hill cannot be hid. 
Almost every approach to Ottawa reveals the 
beauty of her lofty situation. Above the waters 
rise the hills, above the hills mount the towers, 
and above the towers float the flags. A fine view 
of the city used to be afforded by the old railway 
from Prescott. In this case, the waters were the 
smooth and shallow waters of the River Rideau ; 
the hill was the Sandy Hill of Lower Town : and 
the city seemed fairly to bristle with towers. But 
the view probably more familiar to the traveller 
at the present time is that obtained by coming 011 
the Canadian Pacific Railway from Montreal. 
Now the waters are the dark and turbulent waters 
of the River Ottawa; the Hill is Parliament Hill, 
rugged and abrupt, surmounted by the legislative 
towers. Or, if one takes the steamer Empress 
and approaches Ottawa by water, the altitude of 
the city appears even more exaggerated. Nature 
certainly has been lavish of her gifts, and the 
place is beautiful for situation. 

The towers here, perhaps more frequently than 
elsewhere, are surmounted with flags. Sessional 
gaieties, the opening of Parliament, the proroga- 
tion of the same, the departure of one Governor, 
the arrival of another, birthday anniversaries and 
civic demonstrations — these and similar occasions 
at the capital offer frequent opportunity for the 
display of bunting. In connection with these 
demonstrations there is, no doubt, considerable 
loyalty ; but a large part of it also, I am inclined 
to suspect, is owing to personal gratification. The 
Anglo-Saxon has a great fondness for crimson and 
gold. During the regime of the Marquis of Lans- 
downe a little incident in point was afforded by 
one of the demonstrations in his honour. Three 
lusty fellows were cheering themselves red in the 
face, and it came out that one was cheering for 
O'Brien, another was cheering for the Marquis, 
while the third, with commendable frankness, ad- 
mitted that he was cheering simply "tor a immi. 1 " 
So with us ; we celebrate with the object, among 
other things, of having a " toime," 

Hut Ottawa in midsummer, though more beau- 
tiful, is quieter. During the season, in consider- 
ing what to do, one is perplexed by the very mul- 
tiplicity of events ; but afterwards one is per- 
plexed" as to what to do, because there is simply 
nothing to do. Well, the city is fast relapsing 
into the quiet so characteristic of an Ottawa sum- 
mer. The opera is over. The voice of the M.l'. 
is no longer heard in the land. The legislative 
halls are empty. The carpets are up. One fouls 
it like 

Some !>i\li.;ut 1 hall deserted, 

Whose lights are »Vd. 

Whose garlands Usui, 
Aral all tart he departed ! 

However, one now Iws time to read and to think ; 
this is something to he thankful for. Although in 
some cases, I fear, the thinking may be only the 
sentimental reviewing of unconscious hut artistic 
tableaux, enacted in conservatories that now hftag 
thick with cobwebs ; while possibly the reading, 
on account of the oppressive weather, may be 
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light. Do you know I have evolved, out of my 
own brain, all by my self, the profound theory 
that light mental pabulum and light physical 
pabulum go together — fiction and caramels. Oae 
naturally expects a great deal from a theory like that. 

In the consideration, of theories even more pro- 
found than the one I have mentioned, the pres- 
ence of the library of Parliament would, no doubt, 
be of service. Certain restrictions, however, are 
being introduced, through the influence of Mr. 
Griffin, I be Sieve, which will render the books less 
accessible. For example., instead of being al- 
lowed, as formerly, to look over the shelves and 
select one's book at random, one has to decide 
from the catalogue beforehand, and ask for it. 
This is less convenient, though safer possibly. 
There is a movement on foot also to prevent one 
from taking his reading home with him, and to 
retain ail books within the building. The view 
taken by the authorities seems to be that it is not 
the office of this institution to be a circulating 
library for the city of Ottawa. Bat the beauty of 
the room, the lofty dome, the airy coolness, the 
quietness, the inspiration of the many books, — all 
the associations are congenial to reading :. so that, 
if at all convenient, one's having to read in the 
library would not be any very great hardship. 

From the eminence just outside of the library, 
in the evening, looking west over the River 
Ottawa, and beyond the transpontine city of Hull, 
and across a ten-mile stretch of country to the 
Laurentides purple in the distance, one may be- 
hold all the pageantry of a transcendent sunset. 
Sometimes in radiating ribbands of amber and 
gold, sometimes glinting through gorgeous dra- 
peries of cloud, — it is always indescribably lovely. 
In the coarse of a stroll the other evening, a mem- 
ber of the present ministry remarked to me that, 
among all his travels among die most renowned 
scenic beauties of the world, he had never seen 
anything surpassing this, But as the day is so 
far spent that we have already reached the saseset, 
I think it must be time for me to close. 

Wellington Street is our Downing Street. Not 
only are the departmental offices there, but the 
Government has taken the maintenance sad con- 
trol of it off the hands of the municipal aathoriies 
here. And the Dominion of Canada may be con- 
sidered as its possessor, rather than the city 01 
Ottawa in particular. It is to be hoped, there- 
fore, that persons to whom Ottawa as a city might 
be a matter of comparative indifference may tad 
something of interest in a racy chat from Welling- 
ton street. 

WnJUAM H. P, Wmxkr. 



LITERARY NOTES, 

Qaeea Margaerite, of Italy, is * capital tlstweur sjctol&r. 

Lord Tennyson intends to pass nest wirts* as the Rivtera, 
and. tie is negotiating for a villa at Cannes. 

Flavins fosapfcus Cs»k was Iw-s as. Tccnsies'-gii, ami flJrf 
settlers there call the graw and d|gE!ii&4 lifeasrer M FIstm? " 
to this day,. 

"Saugeen". of Quebec, asks ns t» pabKsh Coppees 
£tifi&s /Waste, with translation if wnvenient. His will 
shall be dofte. 

Sir Frederick i jeightoa, President of the Roysi Acaatoay, 
has been decorat«f with the high Prussian cider hw le 
Merile, for science asri art. 

The four leading remade colleges in the United States wee ; 
Velitesley. with km students, Vassar, with aS> >muM, with 
3167, and Bryn Mawr, wish JO- 

The readers, of thsse Xones aie astel to »U who provoked 
the threat, contained in the Chien, JP«f tablet — Cardinal 
Richelieu, or lntendant Bigwt ? 

M, Rewiy «fe Gourmont has jast published in Paris a new 
and brilliant history of Canada", sunder the title at " The 
French its Canada and Acadia." 

Those members of the Royal Society who haws paper* 
printed in the volume of " Traductions "% are supplied with 
too extra copies of their own paper, on fly sheets for per- 
sonal distribution, 

&madmM ,-fw4tetf-*W JSWWtr is the title of a hand- 
some folio newspaper published monthly M Toronto, by C, 
U, Mortimer, « has reached its fifth issue with ©eery ap- 
pearance of public SaviwjiS , 

Sir William P... - • new work on his travels in KgM^t, 
Palestine and other Eastern Countries, has more than the 
usual s-eientife value, inasmuch as he treats of the manners 
and customs of the ancient people. 
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GORGE OF NICOLET RIVER. 

From a photograph by T. C. Weston, in Geological Survey Report, 




COAL DOCKS, Fokt William, Lars Superior, 



2 rat July, 1888. 
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if Finance experienced 
five ffliliiesns of dollars of the loan recently effected in Eng- 
land, e v en at a very low rat e of interest and for a fixed period 
«f several months, uittil the amount should he required. 
This financial event brought ant the abundance of money in 
the hunks, airf the real ease of the money market, in spite 
of the croakers, 

OF THE NlCttl.ET RiVfiR.— The spot we illustrate 
is about a mile east of the Danville road, and goes to show 
that geological research frequently leads into picturesque 
regions. What are termed in the scientific report black 
limestones, dipping under "highly roetamorphic schists and 
hard quarwose rocks," make a boldly cat "canyon," 
through which the foaming Nicolet rushes to its fate. The 
Eastern Townships are full of such pictures. 

Hard Coai. Docks. — This is one of the scenes at Fort 
William, a Hudson's Bay Company's post of loo years. 
The far-house of l>ve old fort is now used as engine house 
tor the great Coal Docks, a»d one of the largest grain ele- 
vators in the world overtops all. The Kaministiquia River, 
a broad, deep stream, "with finis boohs, affords extraordin- 
ary advantages for lake traffic, and immense quantities of 
coal, lumber and grain are handled there. 

Winnipeg Post Office and Parliament Hocse. — 
The wonder is that we should go so far to find such 
public haildings in a city which, eighteen years ago, was 
a speck in the boundless prairie. Winnipeg began well. 
It was laid oat at once m broad principles of street setting 
and house building, and the result is that, even now, 
it may he called the Canadian Chicago. Its public edifices 
are unsurpassed in the Dominion, as a glance at these two 
engravings will convince any one. 

Eton. Wilfred Talkies, B.C.L.. Q.C, P.C., is issued 
of an ancient family, and was bom at St. Lin., 20th No- 
vember, 1841. He was educated at L'Assomption College, 
and called to the Ear of Lower Canada in 1865, He ob- 
tained the degree of BX.L at McGtll, in 1864, and was 
created Q.C. in iSSq, He was editor of Le Defricheur for a 
short time. He sat in the Qaehec Assembly, for Drum- 
mind and Arthahaska, from 1S71 to 1874, then went to the 
Commons for the same constituency. He. was sworn in one 
of the Privy Council, as Minister of Inland Revenue, Sep- 
tember, 1877. and resigned with the Mackenzie Govern- 
ment in 1878. Being defeated for his old counties, in 1877, 
he was elected for Quebec East, a seat which he has held 
ever since. 

Love akd Innocence, — An instance of simple and na- 
tural allegory and a further proof of the healthy work of our 
naodera schools. The child, lolling on a silken lap, is the 
ubkptitoius inevitable, irresistible and everlasting Cupid, 
god-king of love. And on mischief tent always. He lies 
on the knees of Innocence, a study whose grace of outline, 
parity of expression and beauty of features deserve an al- 
most reverent examination. This little jem is by J. Perrautt, 
one of the -chief artists of France. 

Bakpf Hotel-- National Park,— The Rocky Moun- 
tain Park arid the Hot Springs ate a medicinal watering- 
place and pleasure resort. This park is a national reserva- 
tion, 26 miles long N. E, and S. W., by 10 mile* wide, 
embracing parts of the valleys of the Bow, Spray and Cas- 
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opposite angles of the hall j a reading room, parlour*, large 
and small jhthur rooms, breakfast room, offices, with the 

bedrooms off the corridors, occupy the remaining space on 
the ground floor. The principal drawing room is on the 
first door ; it has three sets of windows, from which the 
most beautiful views may be obtained, and opens on to a 
huge gallery over the north verandah. 'Die basement con- 
tains a billiard room, bar, and the machinery for the elec- 
tric light, with which the hotel is beautifully illuminated 
throughout bv incandescent burners. A detached building 
enclose* the boilers for steam heating, together with a large 
bath house, in which are ten handsomely appointed bath- 
rooms furnished with mineral water led from the hot springs 
on the central spur of Sulphur Mountain, 800 feet above the 
level of the river, bv iron pipes. below the bathrooms 
there is a fine plunge bath adapted for swimming purposes. 
These rooms are divided into separate sections, with differ- 
ent entrances for ladies and gentlemen, and by them visitors 
can enjoy the full benefit of the hot springs without any ex- 
ertion. 'The hotel is finished throughout in red and yellow 
Douglas fir and white pine, oiled and varnished. The walls 
and cei ings are of grey plaster, which will be eventually 
coloured. It is thoroughly warmed with steam heat and 
has, in addition, large open fire places, in which huge logs 
can be burnt. No modern appliance has been omitted from 
the building, which is well supplied with hydrants and hose 
distributed all over the .house in case of fire. It will ac- 
commodate 2S0 visitors and is managed by a large and effi- 
cient staff, under the direction of an experienced and com- 
petent superintendent. There is also a good livery in 
connection with the hotel, from which excellent riding and 
driving- horses may be obtained. The terms are $3.50 per 
diem, but arrangements on a lower scale can be made with 
those coining for a lengthened period. Tickets from Mont- 
real to Banif and return are to be had for $90, $45 only- 
each way. As (he distance covered is over 4,000 miles, it 
will easily be seen that the fare is reduced to the lowest pos- 
sible rate." 

Kananaskis Falls. — - Approaching Kananaskis the 
mountains suddenly appear close at band and seemingly an 
impenetrable barrier, their bases deeply tinted in purple, and 
their sides flecked with white and gold, while high above, 
dimly outlined in the mists, are distant snowy peaks. The 
Kananaskis River is crossed by a high iron bridge, a little 
above where it joins the Bow, and the roar of the great falls 
of the Bow (called Kananaskis Falls) may be heard from 
the railway. The mountains now rise abruptly in great 
masses, streaked and capped with snow and ice, and just 
beyond Kananaskis station a bend in the line brings the 
train between two almost vertical walls of dizzy height. 
This is the gap by which the Rocky Mountains are entered. 
Through this gateway the Bow River issues from the hills. 

A Roman Beauty. — This is a work by Paul Thumann, 
a german artist of renown. The face is unmistakably 
Roman, as one acquainted with that people will see at once ; 
and it is dark, as the Italian faces, but as were not all 
Roman visages, of classic cast. Even however, with this 
frame work of raven hair and the sheen of those black eyes, 
the forehead, cheeks, and chin are of the whiteness of Parian 
marble, and looking at their beauty, we recall Horace's 
passion : 

Urit me Glycerje niter 
Sptendends Pario marmore gtirius. 
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FaSt-hoim* sub range, behind which lies Devil'* Head Lak 
Still further eastward the sharp cone of Peeehee (in that 
J«gej close* the view ffi that direction. This is the highest 
(somrtabi visible, exceeding 10,000 feet. To the left of 
Caseade Mountain, Mid jtt&t north of the track, rises the 
•S»W ridge >A ffcjuaw Mountain, beneath which lie the 
Vermillion Jakes, seen just after leaving the station. Up 
iim Bow, wmwmd t lower the distant, snowy, central height* 
of the Msfa range shout ftfwpsvn'* Pass, and most promin- 
ently tfcei Kptftl*, wall like crest of Mount, Massive. 

()( Use hotel it-self, a traveller writes as follows to the 
(htutle: — "A well appointed omnilw* wan awaiting our ar- 
rival, and t*««f minutes' drive over a fine government road 
rising gradually higher and higher, took m up the knoll, on 
which the C, P, K. bote) h situated., e»m»an4mg moist ex- 
tensive views up the valley of the '-spray River, up and 
down that vf the Jfow, The hotel is admirably planned in 
the form of the letter H, the design being m tin Sehbiw 
style «rf lite Rhenish provinces, cisaV&etijrized hy octagonal 
turrets, with the addition of wide verandahs, with opea ml* 
Icriw above lh<m. At the ends of two </ the wings them 
gaJierfas are meloml with gia« and form delightful smok- 
ing awl reading mm*. 'Die Interior of the building con- 
rim of a large (Sent raj hail, forty feet square, whose angles 
are cut off 10 (mm mtmtmt, an the ground flow, off winch 
vA/iivkifr, b««t|li to the different wing*. '!],.• principal stabs 
are aditiiraUy contrived ami wnmalvl fmn view U the two 



The editor is asked by a Quebec gentleman whether he 
argues that Balzac is the greatest of French novelists? De- 
cidedly not. Balzac was an analytical genius ; not a story 
teller. He had not the serenity of true art. 

Every member of the Royal Society of Canada is entitled 
to one copy of the yearly volume of the "Proceedings and 
Transactions". In the first years, he got four, but the re- 
duction was made in favour of learned bodies for the purposes 
of exchange. 

The Rev, Mr. Haweis wrote a grave article for the Uni- 
versal h'e view upon the morality of ballet performances, 
and the editor, without consulting him, illustrated it with 
numerous bewitching drawings of gaze-clad subjects. Con 
sequently there is trouble. 

Another chapter of Canadian history has received fresh 
illuaration. I'arkman published in the Atlantic Monthly 
the history of the Rocky Mountains and therein are com- 
prised, of course, the explorations and discoveries of the na- 
tive-born Canadian--.de la Verandiye. 
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the author, has a habit of jotting down 
valuable thoughts as they occur to him, but it is said that 
often, when he has teen unable, after a few minutes' search 
through hi* note books, to find the particular thought 'he 
watits, lie angrily easts the book Into the fire. 

Sir John Mtllai*, in an interesting article In the Magatine 
of An, pronounce* against blind adoration of the old masters, 
lie says time and varnish are two of the greatest; among the 
old matter*, and that the only way to judge an old picture 
in to »k, What was this like when it was new ? 

The Montreal Society for Historical Studies will offer a 
valuable medal for the best paper on the history of Canada 
from 1760 to 1.794, 'H»e Society also designs startW a 
monthly magazine to publish its transactions, papers and 
researches, and keep abreast of all inquiries into Canadian 



WAS IT FATE? 

A Romance of tuts St. Lawrence. 
By W. S. Humphreys, 



I. 

" Woman overboard 1" 

The dread cry rang loudly on the evening air, 
sending a thrill of horror through the breasts of 
the many passengers gathered on the deck of the 
beautiful steamer Quebec. The vessel was just 
on the point of leaving her wharf at Montreal" to 
make the trip to Quebec, loaded with a merry lot 
of tourists desirous of visiting the Ancient Capital 
and " seeing the sights." 

But all laughter is hushed as the cry is raised, 
and all eyes are turned in the direction indicated 
by the sailor who had witnessed the mad action, 
and who at once gave the alarm. 

And there, but a few yards from the vessel, is 
seen, floating swiftly down with, the current, a 
human form."' It is seen but for a moment, then 
disappears. 

But, almost immediately, another cry is raised : 
" Man overboard !" 

The same man gives the alarm — one of the 
hands belonging to the steamer. 

The passengers and crew crowd around him, 
and with a multitude of questions desire to obtain 
what information he possesses. 

But he answers not a word. He simply points 
to a rapidly moving object, fast leaving the ship 
in its wake, and then deliberately walks in the 
direction of the captain's cabin for instructions 
concerning the launching of a boat. 

All is confusion and excitement on board tiie 
steamer, which is now in motion, going in the 
direction of the man and woman who have so 
recklessly thrown themselves into the rushing St. 
Lawrence. 

For a few brief moments only does silence 
reign, then, in clear, trumpet-tones, is heard the 
voice of the gallant captain : 

" Lower a boat — quick !" and there is a hurrying 
forward to obey the command. 

But the accident has been seen on shore, and 
already a skiff, manned by two stout rowers, is 
widening the gap that separates the floating man 
from the vessel. 

The boat is lowered from the Quebec and joins 
in the pursuit, cheered off by the anxious watch- 
ers, who crowd the side of the steamer. 

And now the man who gave the alarm is 
pounced upon by many of the passengers, and 
while they keep their gaze upon the floating ob- 
jects in the water, they rapidly question him con- 
cerning the identity of the partieswho have thrown 
themselves overboard. 

" All I know," he says, " is that the young 
Woman got on board a few minutes before the 
boat started. She brought no baggage with her. 
except a small satchel, which she grasped tightly 
in her hand. She looked around for a quiet spot, 
and having found it, hid her face in the folds of 
her shawl and appeared to be buried in thought. 
Having nothing to do, 1 kept my eye upon her, 
her actions appearing to be mysterious. Sud- 
denly, without a, moment's warning, just as rfre 
vessel started, she darted to the side of die 
steamer, stepped upon the tail, and deliberately 
threw herself into the water. Her actions were so 
rapid that. I had no time to prevent her rash act. 
I then gave the warning cry, and threw overboard 
a life-preserver, and was on my way to warn the 
captain, when 1 was once more startled, this time 
by a man, who had evidently seen die woman's 
suicidal act. Where he came from, or who he 
was, I. do not know, but what I. do know is, that 
he also, without apparently a moment's thought, 
threw himself into the river, and swam after the 
woman," 

" Hut see," said one of the passengers, "the 
woman is now floating on the top of the Witter. 1 ' 

And so it was. Site had once more come to 
the surface, and was evidently trying to keep her- 
self all oat, 

Would the man reach her, or would either of lite 
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boats be able to rescue her before she again sank? 

This was the question that was asked on all 
hands, but none dared to hazard an answer, 

The man was still far in advance of either of 
the skiffs, but he was still some distance from the 
drowning woman. It was evident that he was 
exerting himself to the utmost, but he gained but 
little upon the form in advance, 

The steamer was now in the centre of the 
channel, and the excitement on board had reached 
the highest pitch. The vessel could easily have 
overtaken either of the the bodies struggling for 
life in the water, but such action would, perhaps, 
lessen their chance of escape, the heavy swell 
being.. liable to engulf them. Therefore it was 
deemed advisable to allow the Quebec to float 
down with the current. 

And now the man appeared to be gaining upon 
the woman. Little by little he is lessening the 
gap that divides them. Nearer and nearer—but 
a hundred feet divide them now.. The herculean 
efforts he is making must surely prove successful. 

All eyes are turned upon him, Perfect, still- 
ness reigns upon the steamer. Every emotion is 
centred upon the forms in the water below. 

Nearer and nearer — but fifty feet or so now 
separate them — and a few more powerful strokes 
must accomplish the difficult task the brave man 
has undertaken. 

Nearer and still nearer — he can almost grasp 
her. But two more strokes! He paddles' with 
one hand, holds out the other to clutch her— but 
she sinks from view — and he is left on the surface 
of the water alone. 

But for a moment he remains there — then, ap- 
parently gathering together all his remaining 
strength for a last grand effort, be dives rapidly 
after the sunken woman, and the waves close 
over both of them. 

A thrill of horror passes through the multitude 
who throng the deck of the steamer, and all eyes 
are eagerly scanning the waters to catch the first 
glimpse of either of the sunken persons should 
they rise to the surface. 

But another object also attracts attention at 
this moment. 

The boat, which left the steamer almost imme- 
diately after the man. had thrown himself over- 
board, now veers into view, just above the spot 
where the swimmer was last seen. The oarsmen 
rest on their oars for a moment, eagerly scanning 
the water. 

A few moments thus, when there is a cry, issu- 
ing simultaneously from many throats : 

" There he is ! There he is P 

And glancing beyond the rowboat, some twenty 
yards in advance, the head of a man is seen to 
rise slowly to the surface of the water. He brings 
something with him, too. This is plainly seen, 
as he makes a frantic effort to raise above the 
water a burden that weighs heavily upon one arm. 

Will he succeed? A few moments and the 
question is answered, as another head is seen to 
emerge from the water, held firmly up by the 
brave man who has risked his life in the attempt 
to save a fellow-creature from death, 

And now the row boat is rapidly Hearing the 
exhausted man, while cheer upon cheer is sent up 
by the spectators on board the Quebec 

The rescuer and the rescued are tenderly lifted 
into the row boat, which is then headed for the 
steamer, but a few feet away, while another cry is 
sent across the broad waters of the St, Law rence t 

" Saved !*' 

But as the lifeless forms are gently handled 
from the small to the larger vessel, it looks very 
much as though the vital' spark had fled from the 
pallid feces of the two, who were laid side by side 
upon deck. 

The exertion had been too great tor the man, 
and he had no sooner been lifted into the boat 
than lit: fainted away. 

Kind and willing hands were in readiness, how. 
ever, to look after their comfort. But first of ail 
a doctor, bustled through the throng of spectators, 
carefully exam i tied, first one and then the other, 
then said : 

" Let them, both be taken to different state- 
rooms, The man lias only fainted from exhaus- 



tion j the woman's case is more serious. I will 
first atten.ed to her, and, if 'it fs possible, resuscitate 
her, and then look after the man." 



His orders were promptly obeyed, and soon 
both were placed on comfortable beds, and. while 
the doctor was engaged in endeavouring to restore 
life to the well-nigh' drowned woman, other will- 
ing hands were trying to restore to consciousness 
the man who had risked his life in her behalf. 

The latter had only swooned from sheer ex- 
haustion, and soon he was fully restored, but it took 
some moments before memory returned in all its 
fullness. Then he immediately asked, abrurrtlv : 

"Did I save her?" 

" Yes, you. saved, the woman from drowning, 
but I do not know whether the doctor has suc- 
ceeded in restoring her to consciousness," an- 
swered one of the attendants. 

" Who is she?" queried the rescuer. 

"That is what we all want to find out. We 
thought you, perhaps, would be abh m i 

us on the subject." 

" No," he answered, " I do not think I ever saw 
her before; but, of course, of that I cannot be 
certain, as I have not yet seen her face." 

" But how came you to tump into the river after 
her ?" 

" 1 had just stepped on board the boat when 1 
saw the woman jump on the rail of the vessel and 
throw herself into the water. Without, a moment's 
thought I rushed forward and threw myself after 
her. I swam as I never swam before, my only 
hope that I might be able to reach the drowning 
woman before she sank for the last time. When 
I saw her sink I was well-nigh exhausted, but. de- 
termined to make a last attempt, I exerted myself 
to the utmost and dived after her. After what 
seemed a very long time to me, I managed to 
grasp the lifeless burden, but it was so heavy that 
I almost despaired of bringing it to the surface. 
However, I at last succeeded, but my strength 
was almost gone, and I hailed with joy' the sight 
of the advancing boat. With my last remaining 
strength I succeeded in helping my burden into 
the skiff, and then was assisted in myself, after 
which I knew no more tils a few minutes ago." 

As he finished speaking the doctor entered the 
room, and. advancing to the noble man's bedside 
said : 

" Well, my friend, your efforts have proved 
successful. The woman for whom yon risked 
your life has recovered consciousness, but she 
maintains an almost sullen silence as to the cause 
of her rash act. She has been asking after von, 
and says she would like to see you as soon as you 
are able to visit her in her cabin— not to thank yon, 
she says, for saving her life, but simply that" she 
may see the man who would so imperil his existence 
for the sake of one he has never seen before. 

The man jumped up from his reclining position, 
and announced that he would accompany the 
Doctor as soon as he could make himself present- 
able. In reply to queries from the doctor, he said : 

" 1 may as well give you my name, but I do 
not want you to mention it till after 1 see this 
woman. Why, I cannot exactly -explain. It may 

be a whim on my part, but a something- an 

irresistible feeling. .-impels me to make this re- 
quest." 

The Doctor having promised, the man con- 
tinued : 

" My name is Arthur Arbuckle, I have been 
travelling round the world for the past two years, 
partly for pleasure and partly for profit, and 1. 
took the Quebec boat this evening with the inten- 
tion of proceeding to England by the Parisian, 
which leaves Quebec to-morrow morning. This, 
I think, is ail that is necessary for me to say in 
explanation of my presence on board the Quebec 
this evening. 

While saying tins Mr. Arbuckle had been un- 
packing a valise and taking such articles there- 
from as he needed to replace those that had been 

The Doctor thanked him lor his confidence, 
and after Mr. Arbuckle's toilet had been com- 
pleted the Doctor led the way to the rescued 
woman's cabin. 



Knocking at the door, and receiving an answer 
to come hp the Doctor advanced mm the uma, 
motioning Arbuckle to wait. 

" Well, rnadarae, and how do you feel now ? 
None the worse of your rather cold hath, I hope," 
and the ! , < t H io the bedside and 1 
the band of the woman as k lay hanging outside 
her berth. 

" No, nome the worse, certainly ; hw. none the 
better. I assure you. " 

The tones were sharp— hard, erefl — but the 

man in waiting outside the door beard them 

heard them and knew them — knew the mice that 
tittered them— a voice that he had not heard for 
over two years — a voice that he had not expected 
to hear again. 

He shook, all over as with a palsy., made a start 
forward, as if to eater the room, then drew back 
and listened intently for the next words. He had. 
not long to wait, for the same sharp voice queried : 

"And have you brought him- — my rescuer?" 
with a bitterness upon the last word dial touched 
the listener to the heart. He could stand the 
-emotson under which he laboured, no longer, but 
entering the cabin, before the Doctor had time to 
answer, he said : 

11 Yes, I am here, Nellie f 

The girl— for she was- little more than a girl m 
appearai start ip from her - - _ i 
rude, .gazed for a moment at I 
by the -open doer, then cried, wildly : 

" You, Arthur, you ] Yon my rescuer S " Then 
f - 1 ' a - i . 

It, Doctor rapidly procured r - - ( ~. and 
after some little time had the satisfaction oiseeing 
il e girl n tun ' i > 3sness 

While this was going on die Doctor, from time 
to time. gazed at A ri suckle, evidently expect . 
some explanation from him; bat the latter 
sunk, down on a chair by the side of the nerd-:., 
and gazed with a fixed, stare' on -she face of the 
beautift.il girl lying so while and deathlike befee 
him. Then he took, her il and. gassed m - 

as i. . j" it ri;i g e: n i _ it aag 

—a. ring nt i ,c . i _ _j r . . - ■ 

his position, he bent over Iter, whispered a name 
in her -ear, and pressed a kiss upoa her forehead. 

caused him to release her - 1 1 i 

and stand in the shadow, where be could g&te 
upon her without being' seen. 

- Arthur," the' voice, murmured — not the same 
harsh voice that be had heard before, but: a voice 
v i i r- r>_ t , \p "Arthur!: It 

was his voice — it was his face — but. it has gone- 
it was only a dream," - the words dying away with 
a wail, 

"No, Nellie *as n i rean - . \ i 
stepping forward : "Arthur is here." 

She glanced up at Ids face, shuddered, then 
murmured : 

" Arthur, forgive r 

Hi remained motionless, ga tog upon that 
earnest, supplicating thee, while she continued : 

B Arthur, forgive " -See, I wear year -ring still I 
See what 1 have suffered, - " holding up her finger, 
upon which the ting slipped Hp ami down. 

• \id lax* I tot soffert h too-? t eplied ia 
low, thrilling tones, i; Von are certainly mmth 
thinner than when I saw you last, but: you have- 
retained your beauty, and, no doubt, yotw powers 
of tasei nation — that dual power that laud me on 
to my destruction. But I, lawk St \ au 
work !" drawing his lingers through his irem-grey 
locks, "look a: me , u i g ro t oh Oo 
eight, bearing the impress of age ! Have I not 
i kiu 1, he buried his tact s hands, as 
though he would hide from h> sight the fatal 
It. otu that had wit ',,1: t«a such iavo« 

The Doctor had, meanwhile, left the cabin, 
closing the door after him, and. the two were 
alone together, After a few moments of silence, 
the girl again spoke : 

M Arthur," she said, and the tones were im- 
perious now, brooking no denial, rente here. 
Sit down by me that 1 taay make an explanation, 
or, rather, a conlessKMi, But, first, answer me a 
question Did you km™ no whom «m risked 
your hfc?" 
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Arthur quietly took the seat indicated the 
words, spoken in that quiet, imperious tone it 
were impossible for him to resist, as he had here- 
t-efore learned to his cost. Looking steadily at 
i he girl he answered : 

"Until T heard your voice I was utterly un- 
aware of the identity of the person that I risked 
my life to save," 

"Then," she murmured, ••such being the ease, 
1 will not thank you tor saving mv life till 1 have 
told you my story — the story of nay life since I 
jilted you. over two years ago." 

She paused for a lew moments, then resumed, 
in gentle, beseeching tones : 

Arthur,"— lingermglongingiy over the name— 
"Arthur, you know not the pam and agony that I 
suffered before I could bring myself to reject your 
offer to become your wife — no, not to reject your 
offer, tor I had already accepted it, but to play 
with your affections, and then jilt yon. But this 
is not to the point You know mv old guardian, 
John Brocklibank, and how anxious he was that I 
should make a brilliant marriage. He never 
knew of my engagement to you, as I would never 
allow you to mention it to him. 1 feared his 
violent temper, and dreaded lest he should banish 
you from his house were he to know the relations 
that existed between us. He importuned me day 
after clay to marry Sir Ralph Bryerly, and was for 
ever harping upon the splendid position I would 
hold as the wife of the wealthy Baronet His 
praises were dinned forever into my ears, until 
the I'haionr of the splendour that could be mine 
far a word seemed to overpower my senses, and I 
at last consented, though reluctantly, to accept 
the addresses of Sir Ralph. But. oh! Arthur. I 
loved you all the time f * with a wail of anguish. 

"And yet you could receive the caresses of that 
conceited puppy, accept his presents, and at the 
same time profess love forme." he returned, some- 
what hotly. 

"I was mad. 1 thank, Arthur." she continued in 
a low tone. " When I told my guardian that I 
would marry Sir Ralph he expressed such joy that 
I, for a time at least, seemed to he imbued with 
his gladness. I was kept in a whirl of gaiety, going 
to operas, concerts, balls, and all the routs of the 
season, and was not allowed time to think. Then, 
when you came to me and asked me to redeem 
my promise, I thought of all that I should have to 
give tip were I to become your wife — the wife of a 
struggling barrister, with but three hundred pounds 
a year, when I might have thirty thousand a year 
by marrying the Baronet." 

Arthur winced audibly at this, but made no re- 
mark, and she continued: 

" I rejected you — even perjured myself by deny- 
ing that I had. ever promised to marry you. But, 
oh, the look that appeared on your face at my 
cruel words It has haunted me, sleeping and 
waking, front that day to this. And when, after 
your first just oafbrast, which I checked before it 
was half uttered, you turned your back on rne and 
left me without a word or a took, I thought that I 

should suffocate -that my heart was breaking, 

f tried, bat in vain, to recall you ; the words would 
not come — my throat seemed parched and dry — 
there was a buzzing sound in ray head, and 1 
remembered no more. When I recovered con- 
sciousness I determined to write to you. asking 
you to come back and take me. But I put it off 
till next morning ; then I sent off my letter, but 
only to have it returned, with the intimation that 
you had left town, leaving no address behind you. 
Then my weary waiting began. Day by day I 
expected to hear from you or to see you, but you 
never came, nor could I, by all my enquiries, dis- 
cover a trace of your whereabout*, During all 
this time I kept my room, refusing to see either 
my guardian or Sir Ralph, and as time sped on, 
and nothing could fx; beard from you, I grew 
gradually ill, my thoughts continually brooding on 
the one xubject. I thought that, in your first 
P&tq%y$m of grief and disappointment, you might 
have taken your life, and 1 cursed myself a» your 
murderer. Then I had brain fever, and, as I was 
afterwards told, the doctors had great difficulty 
in saving my life, J wanted to die, as f thought 
by so dying I should the sooner join you. As 



soon as I had sufficiently recovered to be con- 
veyed downstairs, I summoned Sir Ralph, and re- 
quested him to release me from my promise. At 
first he refused, but on my representing to him 
that I had never loved him, but that I loved an- 
other, he reluctantly released me, and left me in 
peace. When I told my guardian what I had 
done he was furious, threatening me with all sorts 
of things ; but I cared not what he said, I still 
thought that you had committed suicide, and I 
wanted to follow you. But my constitution is 
naturally robust, and, after a while, there grew 
within my breast a longing to live, and with this 
longing there sprung up the conviction that you 
were still alive. And the stronger this conviction 
grew, the stronger grew my desire to find you. 
But how was I to do it ? My guardian, I knew, 
would never consent to my becoming your wife, 
even if you would have me after my cruel treat- 
ment of you. There was but one thing for me to 
do. I must escape from his house, and go on my 
quest alone. I had over a thousand pounds in 
my own name at the bank. Half of this I man- 
aged to draw out without exciting my guardian's 
suspicion, and obtained a letter of credit for the 
balance. Only taking what clothing I could pack 
in a travelling bag, I left my guardian's house, one 
cold, dreary night, about sixteen months ago, aud 
started on my weary and lonely search for you. 
It was only after I had left the roof that had shel- 
tered me so long that the thought struck me that 
I knew not at what point to begin my search. 
But that I must get out of London 1 knew. I 
therefore went to Scotland, and have travelled 
half over the world since, having been all through 
the continent of Europe before I crossed the 
Atlantic. On this side I have been all through 
the United States, Canada and the South American 
Republics, but no trace of you could I find, al- 
though I examined the registers at nearly all the 
hotels in the cities through which I have passed. 
Last night I spent in Montreal, and the conviction 
that I had banished for so long a time again re- 
turned — I again thought you were dead. I lay 
awake in my room at the St. Lawrence Hall till 
near morning, when I dozed, and while in a half- 
sleeping, half-waking condition I thought I saw 
your body floating on the St. Lawrence. Your 
face was very sad, but very peaceful, and your 
hps seemed to murmur, ' ; I am at rest." I aroused 
myself from my lethargic condition and tried to 
shake off the effects of my vision. But it ap- 
peared to me again and again all through the day. 
I could not shake it off. Wherever I went I 
seemed to see your face floating so peacefully on 
the surface of the waters, and to hear your voice 
calling upon me to come and join you. I took 
passage for Quebec — why I know not— but no 
sooner had I stepped upon the vessel than the 
vision again returned — you floated past the 
steamer, with the same peaceful look upon your 
face — your lips seemed to be calling to me. With 
a bound I threw myself into the river, and never 
expected to see again the light of another day up- 
on this earth. But you have rescued me, Arthur 
— saved me from being obliged to pass my Maker 
with the sin of suicide upon my soul. Say, then, 
that you will forgive me?" 

The last words were sobbed rather than uttered, 
and strong man that: he was, Arthur, too, had to 
choke down the lump that rose in his throat. 

III. 

Long before she had finished her pitiful story 
he had been eager to clasp her to his breast and 
breathe the forgiveness that she prayed so earn- 
estly for in his ear; but he sustained himself by a 
mighty effort till she had concluded, then, rising, 
Ire clasped his hands around her neck, drew her 
head upon his shoulder., and whispered, brokenly : 

/'Forgive you, my darling? Yes, 1 forgive you 
with all my heart and soul ; and my lib' shall lie 
devoted to blotting out all the suffering of the 
part two years," 

"And I, too, Arthur, will endeavour, by all 
my future actions, to repay you for your gener- 
osity in pardoning me." 

After some conversation, Arthur mentioned 
that he had travelled under the name of Arthur 



Browne, arid Nellie under the name of Eleanor 
Harvey, instead of Eleanor Holbrooke, Thus 
it was that these two had frequently been in the 
same town and knew not that they were in such 
close proximity. Arthur further explained that 
after he had left London he had wandered aim- 
lessly • from place to place, always striving to 
drive away the face of the girl who had jilted htm, 
but, finding it impossible, he had determined, to 
return to England, dispose of his property there, 
and then return to Montreal to settle. 

While these explanations were being exchanged, 
a knock was heard at the door, and the Doctor 
was admitted. A glance at hut patient satisfied 
him that all was correct, and with a muttered 
apology, " You have better medicine than I can 
give you," he was about to withdraw, when 
Arthur requested him to stay, while he sought the 
Captain. That gentleman having arrived, such 
parts of their story as were necessary were de- 
tailed to the two by Arthur, and both gentlemen 
left the cabin, after heartily shaking the rescuer 
and rescued by the hands, with more moisture 
around their eyes than they would care for any of 
the crew or passengers to see. 

On arriving at Quebec Arthur and Nellie put 
up at the St. Louis Hotel. The captain of the 
Quebec, with much forethought, had told such a 
story to the passengers as satisfied their curios- 
ity, and the two were thus saved the fire of run- 
ning questions that would otherwise have been 
poured upon them. 

Arthur did not take passage on the Parisian, 
but just about the time the boat sailed there was 
a quiet little wedding, by special license, at St. 
Matthew's Church, the only persons present being 
the Captain and the Doctor of the Quebec, and 
one of the stewardesses of the steamer, -who had 
been very kind to the blushing bride while on the 
vessel. But the two were happy — Nellie that she 
had been rescued by the hand of fate - or was it 
Providence ?— from a watery grave, and Arthur 
that he had been the instrument employed in her 
rescue. 

Shall we leave them in their happiness, or 
give a brief outline of their future life? It. must 
be very brief, then. Just: this : Neither Arthur 
nor Nellie had any great desire to live in Eng- 
land. They made the journey across the Atlan- 
tic, settled up all their affairs in the old country, 
and then returned to Montreal, where, before very 
long, Arthur obtained a most lucrative practice, 
and became one of the leading lights of the 
Montreal Bar. Nellie's grace, beauty and gentle 
disposition soon procured for her the entree into 
the best circles in the Canadian metropolis, but 
she never became a butterfly of fashion. When- 
ever any work, of a philanthropic nature was to be 
found, her hand and her purse were ever open to 
relieve the distress and the suffering of her fellow- 
creatures, and her cheerful voice was ever ready 
and willing — ably seconded by her husband — in 
advancing the cause of humanity. Let us leave 
thern to their unclouded happiness. 



AN OPPORTUNITY. 

There is nothing in life that slips by more 
stealthily than an opportunity, The artist knows 
this when he hastens to record with his pencil the 
impression which is his for the moment, lest, inter- 
vening matters shall cause it to be dimmed or 
effaced, The scientist bears it in mind as he con- 
centrates his powers for a glance into the tele cope, 
or for a movement of the crucible. And in all 
other spheres the fact is recognised by him why 
avails himself promptly of the time which is "for 
every purpose,'' ami of the tine filaments of cir- 
cumstances which are ready to make his act effi- 
cient, If we recognize that such seasons of 
advantages have come to us and gone again un- 
heeded, we are saddened, whether our loss be & 
temporal benefit to ourselves or a never-returning 
occasion for doing good to others. Vet this pain 
will be a blessing if it shall leach us that in order 
to have our deeds wrought harmoniously into the 
swiftly-moving web of life, we must be on the alert 
to use f ind's proffered opportunities while they are 
opportunities. & M, 7Hm*t> 
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QUAINT FANCIES AND RHYMES, 

By a Collector. 

»_ 

'I'm: Chaunt Royal. 
The Ghatmt Royal is truly no metre than a 
fuller form of the ballad, comprising five verses of 
eleven lines and envoy of five. The origin of the 
name is left to the fancy of critics, some holding 
that it refers to the high quality of this kind of 
verse ; others, that it is taken from the lofty choice 
of its burdens ; arid still others, that it was fit to 
be spoken or sung only before kings. It is a 
piece of very hard work, and Gleeson White says 
that "unless the whole poem is constructed with 
intense care, and has intrinsic beauty of its own 
of no mean order, the monotony of its sixty-one 
lines on five sounds is unbearable." Because of 
its kinship to the ballad, we shall give only one 
example, chosen on account of Holbein, who in- 
spired, and Austin Dobson, who wrote it : — 
THE DANCE OF DEATH. 
(Chaunt Royal, after Holbein.) 

Contra vim Mortis 

Non est medicanten in har-tis. 

He is the despot's Despot. All must bide, 

Later or sooner, the message of his might; 
Princes and potentates their heads must hide, 

Touched by the awful sigil of his right; 
Beside the Kaiser he at eve doth wan 
And poms a potion in his cup of state; 

The stately Queen his bidding must obey; 

No keen-eyed Cardinal shall him affray; 
And to the Dame who wantoneth, he saith 

" l^et be, Sweetheart, to junket and to play." 
There is no King more terrible than Death. 

The lusty Lord, rejoicing in his pride, 

He draweth down; before the armed Knight 
With jingling bridle-rein he still doth ride; 

He crosseth the strong Captain in the light; 
He beckons the graver Elder from debate, 
He hales the Abbott by his shaven pate, 

Nor for the Abbess' wailing will delay; 

No bawling Mendicant shall say him nay; 
E'en to the pyx'the Priest he followeth, 

Nor can the Greek his chilling finger stay. 
There is no King more terrible than Death. 

All things must bow to Him. And woe-betide 
The wine-Bibber — the Roysterer by night; 

Him the feast-master, many bouts defied, 

Him 'twixt the pledging and the cup shall smite: 

Woe to the Lender at usurious rate, 

The haid Rich Man, the hireling Advocate; 
Woe to the Judge that selleth right for pay: 
Woe to the Thief that like a beast of prey 

With creeping head the traveller hurryeth; — 
These, in their sin, the sudden sword shall slay. 

There is no King more terrible than Death. 

He hath no pity — nor will be denied, 

When the low hearth is garnished and bright, 
Grimly he flingeth the dim portal wide, 

And steals the Infant in the Mother's sight; 
He hath no pity for the scorned of fate: — 
He spares not Lazarus lying at the gate. 

Nay, nor the Blind that stumbled) as he may; 

Nay, the tired Ploughman, — at the sinking ray, — 
In the last farrow,— feels an icy breath, 

And knows the hand hath turned the team astray. 
There is no King more terrible than Death. 

He hath no pity. For the new-made Bride, 

Blithe with the promise of her life's delight. 
That wanders gladly by her Husband'* side, 

He with the clatter of his drum doth fright; 
He scares the Virgin at the convent gate; 
The Maid half-won, the Lover passionate; 

He hath no grace for weakness or decay; 

The tender Wife, the Widow bent and grey,— 
The feeble sire whose footsiep falteveth 

All these he leadeth by the lonely way, 
There is no King more terrible than death. 

Envoy. 

Youth, for whose ear and tnonishing of late, 
I sang of Prodigal?; and lost estate, 

Have thou thy joy of living and be gay; 

But know not less than there must come a day,— * 
Aye, and perchhnee e'en tiow it harteneth,— 

When thine own heart shall speak to thee and say< 
There is no Kt% more terrible than Death, 

As this poem clever and powerful though it be, 
is suited to convey feelings of gloom, we shall 
close by lighting it with the envoy of John Payne's 
bright, chaunt royal, entitled "The God of Love;" 

God above god», High and Eternal King, 
To whom the spheral symphonies do sing, 

I find iso whither from thy power to flee, 
Save in thy pinions vast o'emhsulowing, 

Thou art my Lord to whom I bend the knee. 



CANADA, MY LAND, MY LOVE, 

I/straT)g«T volt sivm mb aril t'mvUt 
I > t s So.ii!!,-t,aiiffiu l« aatjemmmx emus; 



THE KEEPER'S SON, 

From Axtmfc Tmss^mct, 



A son :»jier.t te 0u»4iM s'teis ;— 
O Canada, man pays, ims amours. 



I. 



••atwiering 
ind leafy 



Great I one land by foot untrodden save whet 
hunter passes, 
Where the caribou arid beaver hide hs sstrea 
glade; 

Treeless prairie, trackless forest, beetling crags ana <mnu 
morasses, 

Lakes majestic, rushing river*, seething rapkU, wild cas- 
cade ! 

Kannala,t in silence sleeping; 
Hie solemn pines a vigil keeping, 
Where the forest children nestle 'neath their shade. 

IL 

" Aca nada !* — nothing find we — this the Eldorado vaunted, 
Where the stones are precious jewels and the sands with 
gold are bright ! — 

False Colombo, base impostor: home of ghouk and demon- 
haunted, 

Cheerless land of rock and jungle, buried in a wintry 
night !" 

Aca nada — barren, fruitless: 
Cursed the Don his errand bootless, 
And the flag of proud Castile floated out of sight 
III. 

See we now a Royal blazon — azure field and lilies golden — 
Spread its folds where Gaspe's breezes kiss the bosom of 
the sea! 

"Good Saint Lawrence, patron, hail! for dangers passed 
to thee beholden ; 
In Heaven's name we raise o«r standard, the sword and 
cross our charter free. 

Canada, O new-born nation; 
Join in praise and invocation; 
Te Deum shall its benediction be ! " 

IV. 

Nouveile France,% anon we hail thee, fearless hearts, tijough 
few in number; 
Soldiers, statesmen, churchmen, laymen, serve thy cause 
with burning zeal, 
Proving faith by life's devotion : Rouse ye now from 
dreamy slumber \ 
Hear the roar of faction's clamour — see the gleam of foe- 
men's steel t 

Wolfe and Montcalm — heroes dying ; 
The Fleur-de-Lys 'mid carnage lying, 
While loud the British guns victorious peal." || 
V. 

Ours to guard this peerless birthright, speak we tongne of 
F ranee or Britain; 
Ours the thrilling inspiration bom of noble deeds well 
done ! 

Do and dare; gird on thy manhood; see in laming letters 
written ; 

"The weak is now a mighty nation »"* enduring firm 
while Time shall run, 

Canada ! the crowning glory: 

Theme for poets' sweetest story. 
Our native land ! for us through travail won. 
Montreal. Samuel M. Bayus. 

f * * * "' The name Canada goes hack te within half a century 
of the discovery of the consilient by Colombo. We find it Sea wsed la 
Carrier's account of his voyage given by R amusio, 1556. It was used 
for a century and a half before we find any allusion to its tneanhss;, 
ana this no' doubt accounts for the difference trf opinion oa the sub- 
ject. — George Bryce, M.A., LL.D. 

•!- " ' Kannata,' " which is pronounced ' Cannula,' awl signifies 3 
collection of dwellings, "—father Charlevoix. 

* * * Doubtless si K!ii tied, in the native tongue, cluster* of cabins 
or villages. — V. X, Gst-Beaui' 

t * * "The Spaniards were the first who discovered Canada; 
but, at their first arriving, having found nothing cosisidciabie ia it, 
they abandoned the countvv and called It • 11 capo <K nada.* i.*„ Cape 
of Nothing. -Father Hennepin. 

* * * " An ancient tiadition goes that the CsstiWtnts * * when 
they perceived no appearance ot mines, m-'ro-.'need the tw:o wsrds, 
• Aca nada -nothing here.-Charlevoix. 

* * » "It is evident no reliance can be olaceel on this as the 
origin of the name Canada."— Bryce. 

I "Canada continued the sole name of the countrv, discover <sl by 
the French on the hanks of the St. Lawrence, until *6oj, in which 
ye»r the Canadian explorer, Champlain, having given at Kotrtaine- 
bleau, before the French King, Henry IV., an account of the eeusnwy, 
it received the name ' La Nouveile France,' "— Ikyee— G.h imuul 

1 "September iS» Quebec capitulated. Before night, tW,sed 

from the wails of this American Gibraltar the brand, banner of Eng. 
land, where it has ever since remained uuionchcd hy an enemy's 
hand."-.), A, Hoyd, M.A. ' 

*" It was on .Dominion Day, lulv tss, isot. that \m Royal pro- 
clamation, dated on the aand May preecdm,; at Wisds-cr Castle. 

ioilieti the f«W leading mmh*t» ftf the Confederation -©ntario, Que- 

W, Nova Scotia and New Brunswick— ictto * nnitcd Cau-asla,— feryce. 

DRINKING SONG, 

From thk Vacx j»k Vikeof Uasskun, 



Whftt time st good companion thinks 

The evil day* go by ;— 
I'll drink to thee with all my heat: 

Until my cup n» dry, 
I've drank my share, as all may see; 

Nil hiding >Ai/, Pertly 1 
Now, then, to him who drinks with grass 

A royal health, say i, 
\V hat time a gatsl eampattttffl drinks 

The evil (lays go by. 
Montreal. mm, mimmx. 



Black is the Bight, and as thongb in fight 
Their arms the trees of the fbisest wave, 

And row a *otmd can be heard w&mA, 
But rata that ntsbe» awl wimk that rare. 

The <i«or« arc start m y&n mmihtwl hmti 
An aged sire and hit fearless son% 

Three \xMxiiers keen, with a bloodlKMtnrt lean, 
Crouch hi the thicket, and load their guns. 



mi 



the gi 



S its at ; 



iden fc 
mm®* 



A iickeririg lamp thr- 1 >\ 

Ilhimes her cfceels with a ftstble 

Aiding to trace a sweet flonrer.Jifci 
And E121I "t tira.5 o'-i a seek 



Fsir is her form, hat her boMH 

Fitfially heaves like the ocean's breast: 

Is it fright or care, or the stifling air, 
Or waiting that causes her wild unrest ? 

The hinges weak of the frail dear creak, 
And a rainy equal] from the outer gloom 

Dtiveth a boy, the fair maiden's joy. 
Into the shadowy, stlerat room. 

Clasped in her arms, he rebukes alarms, 

And cries: " Sweet Alice, what need of fright "!" 

She pteadeth, "Oh 5 spealc soft and low: 
My graadam's slumber is- erer Hght ! " 

Their hearts beat high with ecstasy, 

\ r j ^ . ' I— 

The taindrofxt cold that, lifce tears, have mWi 
Down her hoy-lovers white brow and cheeks. 

"My love is wild for thee, sweet child ! " 

He cried. She mnnnnrs : ' ' Eve. mom and nooa 
For thee I sigh: r it, , 1 < 

Wert than the son of the Keeper bom ? 

For, higher far than our forests are, 

A harrier rise* to part as twain.: 
And I drez 3 his re. s Mm si - ^e 

Learn that 1 love and am foVd again." 

He sc _•-* 3 e - fears, ami be hissed the tears 
That overflowed from her soft hn>wn eyes; 

B«t while deep joy Ihriikth maid anisd boy. 
Bay swtftly follows the pig "it thm flies. 



Far off they hear sari 
" Bird, if I owned 

The lover speaks, wh 
A»:l the maiden 01 



s.o*os hsd^x dte^d. 
•dsg hnealEa, 
eratent wile. 



The storm is o'«v «wi the blithe larks scar 
Aloft like specks the clear bias* sky : 

One more sweet kiss, fall of passion's bliss. 
Now till eve cometh agaisa, '* t>«isl-fej'e," 

Swift as a deer, with no sense of fear, 
The yonthfttl lover then lightly bpofce 

Throstgh the. thicket's snaje, ewi •ahieh thisk Iwae 
S wain Khe a qwiversiitg wreath of SKtohe. 

But the poachers hold, wet, famished, cedd. 
With empty game bogs - t T .t ks, 

Were homewanl heating a slow retreat — 
For and ftathes- alike atl tacks. 

A light branch stinted, and Useir f«iek ears head!; 

u Shoot 5 " the sa.sse isstatt «s.cloimed the she ; 
Throe shots ring out, *ad ih«e vuioes short: 

" The gajiise has felle-n before our fiie." 

Peep hayed the hotuid with a dolefai sonnd. 

The sire ptess'd onward, th«a shtaofc aghast- — 
'Mid tf*e hrashwood dywd with a yellow tkte. 

The son of the Keepe* hnd breathed his Its* :: 



Montreal, 



SAMUEL DE CHAMPLAIN. 



As or.r.\ to him who la* isdventttrow* sees 

Vrgc-ii through Atlanitc 'waves, fa tsKiin, 1 '-•ee'.'i. 

Fall rseh in evhtestee of thiags totseeft, 

WMoh to his «oftnt>g reasciHi mmde aprsesi t) 

"The wished-for otmtiaent rUti itself rev«tl. 

NsiS by its tciweriwj hills gar groves of greon, — 

For still an ocean wide rtM intervene*— 

But odours on his senses *gan to steal. 

Wafted from the new world, mow «w«et than aught 

1« that tat left Iwiuad; and now he felt. 

With what delight I that he on truth bn\ h*at? - 

So, he who long his heaven wan! course hath held, 

Finds, as he nears the part, his voyage franght 

With sweetest sp*» of ihiftfs yet trata-hoW, 

Mtvfttr**!. 1'. M, 
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A ROMAN BEAUTY, 

VUMI th* (MMMtag fey P»tll Thu»MM>, 
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TH m 1 K.)M3 N CON IT-W ISTRATED. 



A FINE TRANSLATION, 

The following vcs 
applies with special 



potr 

an example 



' a popular song, which 
the youth of Canada, 
literary taste and tact, 
I'he lines appeared originally in the London 
lufaetttimaf limes, as was meet, and the author 
remains tmrevcaled. with the hare initials J. S. W. 
PA1WLE YOUR OWN CAN OK. 

I've- iravellM *ho»E a bit in my time, 

And of troubles. I've se-en a "few, 
B»t I've fewsxi it best in every clime 

To paddle my own canoe. 

My wants aw small,, I eatt wot at ail 

If «y detus ate paid when sloe; 
I drive a way strife in the ocean of life, 

TO* 1 tcukile my own canoe, 

I have no wife to bother my life. 

No lover to prove untrue, 
Bnt tine whole day lung, with a laugh and a sung. 

I paddle my own canoe. 

i rise with Lhe lark, ami from daylight till dark 

I do whal I have to do; 
Fens careless of wealth, if I have only health 

To paddle my own canoe. 

"fh well oa a friend now and then to depend. 

That is, if yos've proved him trae; 
Bm you'll find it better by far In the end 

To paddle your own canoe, 

To borrow is dearer by far than to buy, 

A maxim, till trae; 

Y-oa never will sigh, if yon only will try 

To paddle yosir own canoe. 

7- 

Jf a hurricane rise in the raid-day skies, 

And the san is lost to view. 
Move steadily by, with a steadfast eye. 

And paddle yosir own canoe. 

8. 

The daisies that spring irt the bright green fields 

Are blooming so sweet for you: 
So hope for the best, and dri ve care from your breast, 

While yon paddle your owe canoe. 

And love your neighbour as yourself 

While she world you go travelling through, 

And sever sit down with a tear or a frown, 
But paddle your own canoe. 



CYMfSAM REG AS IPSE TU AM, 
i. 

Per varies! casus xntu contigit usque vagari; 

Per varias tarbas hea '. mala multa lull; 
Sed isila rita flail semper grattssima, quando 

Mi propriani cymbssm propria dextra regit. 



Hand i 



ve?;ai. 



Perfjiie diess tolum. dum ridens Carraiiia canto, 
Mt propriain eymbara propria dextra regit. 

Cteaduww ad »lw, ex borS qua sargit aland a, 
A'f-siAus, jserago, qua.- peragenda, mami; 

K<>» ego divirias eupio, »i sit ntodd robur 
<2*o propriam eywtjaw propria dejstra regal, 

Hau-d noeel interduit) e-erto eoufidere arnieo, 

SI lib) revera eertut amicus erii; 
At tfU res melius roulto, mihi erede, gerentur, 

Si proptiam dexsram propria eyiuba regal, 

Empia libi constant, quam mttiua Mtmpta, minor!*; 

Hoc vettisestt carmen; sect libi vera cariit; 
JkjMx.ju.i5j) tfistis eri», «>i vi eonabere summit 

■17 1. ptopriain eyinbani propria dextra regat. 

7« 

Si cofisurgat bk'lus, tjuuro sol medio axe eorugcat, 
Et mtidum cundwil ouldl* dens* diem, 

Tu [amen iii rectum jwrgas, ta luraine «rt«, 
lit pfopri&m cyjntjom propria drxtrO regat. 

8, 

A»p»ee (lores decor ent viridanlia rurs ! 

Haft HM fric Iti^at wederej runt ijit*;itt; 
Sic til* fptp adsit trat per, ctw* omni* aiserto, 

Dum praprnm cymbam propria de*tra regit, 

S, 

'ftu^m m ana* ipsuro, tibi »ic vieintik ametvr» 
M(wt»le* Inter dum i/rs-ve tewJi* iter; 

Mtag tibi defutpeni rsig*, uet \acrym&, vulium, 
h&i prvpFfsit* tymlmm propria destrsi regal. 



PERSONAL POINTS. 

Clabftei I Sumont is siud to be ft rare marksman. 
Mr, tkwdney was still in the Northwest, when last heard 
from. 

A large number of Canadians are travelling in Europe 
this summer. 

Hon, Edward Blake is doing legal work in the Courts of 
the Privy Council. 

Hon. Mr. Mender has been made Commander of Urn 
Papal order of St, Gregory, 

M, Perroiin, a french astronomer, says he has seen giants 
building Canals on the Planet Mars. 

Several of the Federal Ministers are away for their holi- 
days, but they are all within hailing distance. 

The week has passer! without any further news about the 
appointment of a new Minister of the Interior. 

Lieut. Colonel White has been promoted to the deputy 
Postmaster Generalship and it is expected that he will there- 
fore resign the command of the 48th battalion. 

Honourable Mr. Greenway has achieved a sweeping 
victory, in the Manitoba general elections. The terms he 
made with the Federal Government stood him in good stead. 

Mr. John Lowe, after doing the work of deputy, beside 
that of secretary, of the Department of Agriculture, for se- 
veral years, has at length been made deputy. The promo- 
tion is thoroughly deserved. 

Dr. Holmes's humour is as delightful as ever. A Buffalo 
woman, born in the Bay State, asked the autocrat what the 
authoritative pronunciation of Faneuil Hall was. She 
promptly received this dictated reply : " Some folks — 
Faneuil; old folks — Funnel." 

Personal dissensions in a military body are bad enough, 
and should be referred at once to the highest tribunal, before 
further mischief is done. Colonel Macpherson, of the Go- 
vernor Generals' Foot Guards is at loggerheads with almost 
all his officers, and neither side seems disposed to yield. 

A model of the memorial statue of the late Colonel 
Williams, to be raised at Port Hope, has been prepared by 
Mr. Hamilton McCarthy, of Toronto, and approved by the 
Memorial Committee. The statue, of heroic size, will be 
cast in bronze, and set on a grey granite pedestal, twelve 
feet high. The Colonel of the Midlands will be represented 
with uplifted sword, giving the word of command. 

The latest anecdote is very characteristic of Gladstone. 
To a prominent author who expressed a wish that the old 
gentleman's life and strength might long be spared, he re- 
plied : — " Yes, 1 confess I wish to live for two great objects. 
You can guess one of them. It is to settle the Irish question. 
The other is to convince my countrymen of the substantial 
identity between the theology of Homer and that of the Old 
Testament." 

The Rev, Dr. Littledale, in the Spectator, relates that 
when before the ritual commission, he remarked that it was 
very difficult to bring an Anglican bishop to trial for any 
ecclesiastical offense. Archbishop Tait then asked him, 
"What is the case as regards an Archbishop?" "There 
are," replied Dr. Littledale, "no means whatever provided 
for bringing an Archbishop to trial." To which Dr. Tait 
responded with a complacent smile, "I am exceedingly glad 
to hear it," 

Mr, Moffat, the distinguished African missionary, and the 
father-in-law of Dr. Livingstone, once preached a long ser- 
mon to a crowd of negroes. Shortly after he had finished 
he saw a number of negroes gathered about a simple-minded 
young savage. He went to them and discovered that the 
savage was preaching his sermon over again. Not only was 
he reproducing the same words, but imitating the manner 
and gestures of the white preacher. 



JOHN RUSKIN. 

Mr. John Ruskin has been giving expression 
to his religious views. In reply to a letter 
touching upon his personal views in connection 
with the sacrament of the holy communion, he 
has written as follows ; " My dear sir ; I am 
extremely thankful for the sympathy expressed in 
your letter, but 1 fear yon have scarcely read 
enough to know the breadth of my own creed 
or communication, 1 gladly take the bread, 
water, wine, or meal of the Lord's Supper with 
members of any family or nation who obey Him, 
and should be equally sure it was His giving— if 
I. were myself worthy to receive it — whether the 
intermediate mortal hand were the pope's, the 
queen's, or a hedge-side gypsy's. It is not time 
thai fails me for reading, but strength, I am 
but yesterday back out of the grave, and can 
read little, Ever yours, gratefully, 

"John Ru.sk.in," 




Some one has asked, where do Hies go in Winter ? We 
don't know, but we wish they would go there in Summer, 

"Vat," said the collector of a little German band to a 
citizen who sat in his front window, " you no give noddings 
tor dot moosic?" "Not a cent," replied the citizen, with 
hopeless emphasis. " Don ve May some more, dat's alt!" 
threatened the collector, so the citizen hastily gave up a 
quarter. 

"Ma," remonstrated Robby, "when I was at grandma's 
she let me have two pieces of pie." "Weil, she ought not 
to have done so, Bobby," said his mother, "I think two 
pigces of pie are two much for little boys. The older you 
grow, Bobby, the more wisdom you w.Jl gain," Bobby was 
silenced, but only for a moment. "Well, ma," he said, 
" grandma is a good deal older than you are." 

Noted Electrician — "I see you still have that old notion 
that a lightning rod is a protection." Nebraska Parmer :— 
"I have." "Well, of course, you don't keep up with the 

electrical progress of the age and can't be expected." — 

".I take half a dozen newspapers and three magazines, in- 
cluding the Electrical Review, sir," " You do ? Well, well '. 
Now, sir, if that is the case, will you be kind enough to tell 
me what you think a lightning rod on your house protects 
you from ?" " Lightning rod agents," — 

Highly Colored Testimony. —" You say you heard 
both shots fired ?" asked an Austin lawyer, who was cross- 
examining a witness in a murder case. 

"Yess, sah — heard bofe shots. Dey was fired stmon- 
taneously, sah." 

"Are you sure of that ?" 

"Yes, sah-, bofe ob 'em was fired simontaneously. I 
wasn't more than forty feet off at de time;" 

" But on the direct examination you swore the shots were 
fired one after the other, and now you say they were fired 
simultaneously, " 

" Tes what I said, sah. Bofe shots were fired simon- 
taneous like, one after anudder," — Texas Sittings. 

Couldn't Startle Him., — City newspapers have more 
trouble in training country correspondents not to send in 
trivial news than in urging them to send in more than they 
do. One of the newspapers of this town, however, has a 
correspondent whom nothing startles. The managing editor 
tells the following about him. There came a ring at the 
telephone which the editor answered. It was the correspon- 
dent out at Bumpville, 

' ' Hello I Is that the office ? " 

"Yes." 

"Well, say, Jones is dead. Good- by." 

" Hold on ! Who was Jones? What did he die of?" 

" Killed himself. Good-bv." 

" Hold on ; hold on. What did he kill himself for?" 
" Murdered his wife and three children. Good-bv." 
!!!!!! I— Detroit Free Press. 



How to Drink Milk, — Some complain that 
they cannot drink milk without being " distressed 
by it." The most common reason why milk is 
not well borne is due to the fact that people 
dtink it too quickly. If a glass of it is swallowed 
hastily it enters into the stomach and then forms 
in one solid, curdled mass, difficult of digestion. 
It, on the other hand, the same quantity is sipped, 
and three minutes at least are occupied in drink- 
ing it, then, on reaching the stomach, it is so di- 
vided, that when coagulated, as it must be by the 
gastric juice, while digestion is going on, instead 
of being in one hard, condensed mass, upon the 
outside of which only the digestive fluids can act, 
it is more in the form of a sponge, and in and out 
of the entire bulk the gast ric juice' ean play freely 
and perform its function, — America it Analyst. 

A BARGAIN IN LETTERS, 

Fred R, Cohl writes to the editor to suggest that 
as every noun in English can be used as a verb, 
and every verb as a noun, and every part of speech 
" as every other part of speech,' 1 (eig. : "He tips 
and ats me"), that the Royal Society of Canada 
make a bargain with a similar representative 
body of German scholars and men of letters that, 
on condition that they adopt our Roman print in- 
stead of their old, eyesight-spoiling, barbarous, in 
distinguishable, cosily, silly, nonsensical, out-of- 
date black letter, we will adopt their excellent, 
sense of a-sentenee at ^ once -declaring plan of writ- 
ing and printing the first letter of every noun with 
a capital letter. 
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Dr. Daniel. Wilson, 1'residem of Toronto Uni- 
versity, has sent us a copy of a " Notice of St. 
Margaret's Chapel,"* at Edinburgh Castle, con- 
tributed by him, as honourary member of the 
Society of Antiquaries of Scotland, and published 
in the proceedings of that society. Among die 
few historical remains of the Scottish capital, the 
Chapel, of St. Margaret, on the Castle rock, is the 
oldest and most interesting, hi 1067, Altheling 
made his way to Scotland with his mother and two 
sisters, of whom one was Margaret, and the famous 
Black Rood which became the national palladium 
till 1376, when Scotland saw the last of the relic at 
Neville's C ross. After a time. Margaret became 
the queen of the great chief Malcolm Canmore. 
The sanctity of this distinguished woman is rever- 
ently dwelt upon by the author, and the details of 
her life are given, and thenceforward the paper is 
devoted to the history of the chapel bearing her 
name, after she was canonized by Pope F.ugenius 
III. In 1845, The Doctor began his researches 
by finding in one of the vaults, a so-called baptismal 
font, which was in reality the socket of the pillar on 
the ninth side of the chancel arch. These arches: 
are described, and the architecture of the chapel 
and a plan, drawn by Sir Henry Dryden, in 1886, 
are given. The life of Queen Margaret reads like 
a legend, and the graphic incidents of her death 
are worthy of a poem and a painting. In her last 
moments she asked for the Black Rood, so called 
from its black case or fertory. It was a cross of 
pure gold, about an ell long and set with diamonds. 
It shut and opened like a chest. Inside was a 
portion of the true cross, having a figure of the 
Saviour carved in massive ivory and marvellously 
adorned with gold. Margaret had brought this 
with her to Scotland and given it as an heirloom to 
her sons, and the youngest of them, David, built a 
magnificient church for it called Holy-Rood. 
Along with the chapel the story of Edinburgh 
Castle is related, till its destruction in the siege of 
1573, with almost the sole exception of St. Mar- 
garet's little oratory. From this point clown, 
through many pages that read like a romantic his- 
tory that they really are, we have particulars about 
the sons and successors of the good queen, and 
some touches on Mary of Guise and Mary Stuart, 
Ereir or Friar Black and other worthies, all told in 
the best scholarly spirit. Dr. Wilson winds up 
by saying that the main features of the ancient 
Edinburgh. Castle are now far advanced in restor- 
ation, but he congratulates his country and him- 
self that, although St. Margaret's Chapel was in- 
cluded in this work, it has escaped the renovating 
process which an architect is too prone to carry 
out under the name of restoration. 

One sanctuary leads to another, " Mary's First 
Shrine in the Wilderness " is the title of a pam- 
phlet by two clergymen of Pittsburg, Pa, It re- 
counts the history of the foundation of that great 
manufacturing city, and the church services held 
therein from the beginning. The first discoverer 
and explorer of that country was Lasalle who, about 
the year ,1670, left Presqu'isle (Erie) and striking 
the head waters of La MwUre aux Bmtfi (French 
Creek), 15 or so miles distant, continued his 
course down the creek and the Allegheny and Ohio 
dam to the rapids at Louisville, Thus this priest 
made known the Ohio to the world, as he afterward 
did the Mississippi, The French took possession 
of the country and built fortifications at Presqu'isle 
In 1 753, the American colonists raised a fort at 
the " Forks " since called the " Point," at the con- 
fluence of the Allegheny and Mononagahela, and 
in 1.754 Washington commanding an expedition 
there, was obliged to surrender to the French 
who pounced upon him. The latter rebuilt the 
fort at the Point, calling it Duquesne, after the 
then governor general of New France, The place 
became a frequent scene of battle, B ruddock was 

* tt>rtk« of Si. Mf>rK«r»i'* chapel, RtUnburtfh Cn»il«, h/ Piuiist 
Wilson, I.I !>., &!,;,, 4-tiJ, fip 3§i.jt(>, 



defeated ten miles from there, in 1755, and Major 
Grant, in 173E, But in November 1758, the 
French had to withdraw before a superior force., 
under General Forbes, and set fire to all their 
buildings. Among these was the chapel standing 
on the spot where the first divine service was held 
on the r 7th April, 1:754, by a Soldier of the Cross, 
Charles Baron, known, in the Reeollet Order, to 
which he belonged, as Father Denys, It is the 
history of this shrine, the first of its kind in the 
wilderness of the present United States, down to 
our time. The title of itself was beautiful. One 
record calls it the chapel at Fort Daquesne of 
the beautiful River" (the Ohio) and. later the fort 
and whole settlement was set down as " Fort !>«- 
quesne under the title of the Assumption of the 
Blessed Virgin of the Beautiful River." The shrine 
lay in ruins for over a century, when in 11869, 3 
chapel was built on its site, and a church, in 1876. 
The object now is to replace the original shrine by 
a fitting memorial, in the shape of an historical 
work of sculpture, and for this, subscriptions, even 
in low amounts, are solicited to be addressed to 
Rev. Morgan M. Sheedy, 48 Third avenue, Pitts- 
burgh, Pa, 

— — — ; — 

A JAPANESE HOME. 



life and customs in a Japanese family of good 
blood and training in Japan embodies much of 
picturesque interest. To the foreigner so fortun- 
ate as to find an entrance within, such a home is 
a perpetual surprise and delight. In one such 
we were a favoured guest, during our stay in the 
Empire, where the household consisted of par- 
ents, two grown daughters, two little girls and 
three sons, one an infant, with their grandmother, 
three nurses and a large retinue of servants. Was 
this charming household to be called "pagan," 
"heathen?" — this home full to repletion of refine- 
ment, patriotism, noble arts and culture ? A sug- 
gestive history was here likewise. The father was 
a patriot indeed, having yielded his revenues and 
princely title without a murmur, for the nation's 
weal, under the new reign. The lady-mother and 
eldest daughter were peers to the ladies of any 
land in beauty, ornament, elegant dress, skill 
in household management, and in the arts of 
social and polite life as prescribed by etiquette. 

This mother was as strong in tenderness, pa- 
tience and long-suffering, for and with her chil- 
dren, as the mothers of America, and equally 
faithful and assiduous in their training and edu- 
cation. She taught her daughters as her mother 
had taught her, that the three fundamental duties 
of woman are obedience to her parents when a 
child, to her husband when married, and to. her 
eldest son if she becomes a widow. She also in- 
structed them in the ordering of the whole conduct 
of life ; household and social management, moral 
and physical duties, letter-writing, proverbs, 
poems, and all enforced, by tales of noble women. 

Boys and girls were both drilled in the histories 
of Japan and China, and in the traditionary, heroic 
and mythological lore of their own land. The 
sons were trained to manly sports and exploits, 
and were taught to overcome obstacles by the 
symbol over the massive outer door, where swung 
the huge paper carp, suspended from a bamboo 
pole, ever reminding the youth of Japan how the 
carp leaps the waterfall. 

It was a grand old roof, which sheltered this 
household; a house of solid timber, sixty feet 
broad by one hundred deep, with lofty rooms and 
long, wide corridors. Its one storey had an im- 
mense and imposing sloping roof, which covered 
fourteen apartments and many balconies. The 
sliding partitions could all be removed and mate, 
on occasion, a noble hall with many columns. 
The ceiling was made of fine-grained wood aat! 
fifteen feet from the floor, 

This home was shielded from the street by a 
wall of tiles, built with cement and lined with a 
row of firs of mighty girth. The main gate was 
supported by heavy tree-trunks and covered with 
an ornamental roof, just inside was the porter's 
lodge. Near this lodge was a clump of evergreens, 
and underneath their shadow stood an ark, cut 
from solid stone, about four feet high. This was 
the family shrine for treasuring sacred mementoes 



and religious emblems. Just beyond was a rock- 
ery of great beauty, where fountains tossed their 
spray and toyed with sun and moonbeams. Here 
and. there the mockungi tree shed m purple blos- 
soms to the breeze from lofty height*, while aza- 
leas and starry asters bloomed beneath its foot, 

All about the garden camellias of brilliant red 
or purest white unfolded their lovely buds from 
low-growing shrubs, while now and then a camellia 
tree, towering fifty feet Jfl the air, entranced the 
eye with its wax-like blossoms. Moats of running 
water were bounded by stone walls, mosHwwwa 
and flower-decked, where darted and dived the 
various tribes of fish, Here grew and bloomed 
the lotus, king among the flowers of japan. Here 
came happy children, looking upon its wondrous 
beauty with unspeakable delight. Into this charm- 
ing garden the infant was carried, by its nurse and 
grew up the playmate of butterflies, tees and birds. 

The dining-room of this house, with its cool 
matted floors and soft, luxurious cushions, was 
characteristic of the house. The low table was 
always decked with flowers in costly vases cf 
bronze, and not infrequently boughs of the blos- 
soming trees were hung about the walls. Huge 
1 ' d u - ) < _ tr j > -i 

cake whetted the appetite for more substantial 
food. At luncheon hour obsequious servants ap- 
peared with lacquered trays of dainty plates and 
confections, and tiniest cups of tea set in metal 
sockets. When we were served, they bowed with 
foreheads to the floor and disappeared. 

When dining we found upon the board a fine 
fish and leg of v ,12=' c. a goose or duck, with 
sweet potatoes and eggs, a basket of pears and 
oranges, or a tray of persimmons, sweet potatoe 
custard, cakes and lemon jelly. 

Often harm we sat in. the wide rrj d " ■ , 
the noonday heats,, watching :'; .: _ - 'heir 
rich embroideries or paint on silk : or paced the 
„ 1 a _ • - 1 

light sifted through the tall firs, silvering the spray 
of the fo".ir.:a"i- arid 'uri-i::;:" g the 2 ■ 1 4c-,- 
soms in the moat — listening' to taks from :fce 
quaint grandmother, or the cwiniy speech of the 
father of the dwellers in this old hcaoe mate than 
two hundred years ago ; of the many births and 
deaths beneath this roof: of the sir Loess, and Joy- 
ous banquet and marriage: of the many festivals — 
the Feast of the Dolls — for the girls, when, year 
after year, the great nursery was. decked with 
blooming 1 , •-• and iV t r - t < - -j * 1 
Japan abexinds. r 1 mimic life of 

motherhood and housekeeping prevai -.1 S r 1 ne 
entire day ; of the Feast of the Banners, wfrsa (he 
boys were marched out in triumph to the' streets 
with emblaioned banners to enact a mimic war; 
of the New Year day, when master aw! servants 
pledged anew their devotion to each other : of the 
_ 1 - l— - 1 u- ift ntt "be > 1 1 ] 1 ., * 
heart, beat for the birth and death, the py and 
sorrow of its tenantry. 

Here the child had come to thrift the parents* 
hearts with joy, and after oik hundred days had 
been taken to the temple, where the shaven priest 
had written a charm and placed it in the child's 
prayer-bag. Here, for two centuries* the daughters 
had been given ir n «.* * 4 - -.tfi u* 01 
priestly rite, last by gift and song, dance and cheer 
began* their new career. From thence, down 
through the shadow of these mighty trees, had 
gone forth the funeral cortege to the cremariunu 
with a hearse of pure white wood, borne on the 
shoulders of men, followed by mourners wah 
muffled swords, and women in pure white robes 
and caps of floss-silk. Then prayers had been 
read, bells tinkled, candles lighted, and the body 
of the loved ©tie was laid on the pyre, after wMefa 
the fires were lighted by the brothers of the dead, 
When all was over, the ashes were deposited in 
the family urn, while in the oratory of this house, 
where the sacred lights and incense burn, another 
gilt-lettered tablet was set among the ancestral 
names, to be honored by later generations. 

Thus, these walls had echoed with song and 
laughter, with ciies and sobs. Each day we real- 
ised what, a Aum it had been,— not like ours, but 
none the less a home, for all the completeness of 
life had sanctified it— Meim String- F4w/.?«. 
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Tim 
Jack 
morning ? 
Tom : 



YOU'RE ANOTHER] 

: What, eating another orange already ! I declare Jack, you're always stuffing. 
No more than yon. I'd like to know many eggs you eat at breakfast this 




Mantle Bed parity closed. 




Mantle fied open. 

We manufacture various kinds of Folding Beds 
made to represent Bookcases, Desks, Wardrobes, 
Sofas, Lounges, Mantles. &c. We would especially 
recommend our Mantle Reds, as they only take up 14 
inches in width, hold All tint Bedding, ready 
for instantaneous use. Perfectly Ventilated, 
and make a beautiful ornament for a room. Over 
7.000 in nse. Prices fmm S10.S0 upwards. Desk 
Wash-stand from $8.00 to $40.00. Manufactured by 

W. F. DOGHERTY & CO. 

Cabinet Makers @ Upholsterers, 

23)6 St. Catherine St. 



^•TORONTO * 

BUSINESS COLLEGE 

J. 211. CKOVIT A Co., Proprietors. 

Largest, Leading, Best, and most Thorougaly Fur- 
nished Apartments in Canada. Specialities : Short- 
hand, Typewriting, Bookkeeping, Penmanship, Tele- 
graphy, Arithmetic, Commercial Law, Commercial 
Correspondence, Grammar. Drawing, Oil Painting, 
Instrumental Music, Elocution, Etc., Etc 

Unequalled Staff. Satisfaction Guaranteed. 

Special Bates during Vacation. 

Fail Session Opens September 3rd, 1888, 

Send for Circulars. 

Cor. Yonge and Shuter Sis., Toronto. Can. 

J. M. CROWLY, Manager. 
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0000 PRESENTS 

iest Amrreo, whim -am last, 

We will semi liymailan (iji- 
propria!*: gift to eat'It mnitleii, 

wife, mother or conk one to 

a. family— -who will try the 

Breadmaker's Baking Powccr 

Cut the red circle from the 
label and send it. in a letter 
staling honest opinion after 
feir trial. EitiieraS, IQorJid 
feet size will acetirc the gift, 

Any grocer or storekeeper 

knows whereto g-etitif asked 
for hv y(m.~-Aif,fn-ss— 

CHURCHILL & 00..T0E0NTO 



BUSINESS TRAINING. 

T") A Y'S BUSINESS COLLEGE will he re-opened 
Monoav, StU'TRMimu 'LnntD, ner<t. Address 
JAMES E. DAY, Accountant, tj6 King St. West, 
TORONTO. 

S. PATTERSON 

M A N U V A CT K RF S OV 

Cider and Vinegar, Evaporated 
Fruitst Apple Machinery, Etc. 
Lemon Champagne. 

19 JARVJS ST., TORONTO. 



TORONTO CONSERVATORYof Music 



facorporated t.:i 
HON. <k W. ALLAN, P> 



!50,000.00. 



OVER 600 PUPILS FIRST SEASON 

50 TEACHERS: from i>eKiniji!ijr So tfrachmtioii, ihciiif.i- 

"njf piano, vocal art, orpran. violin, ■^hi-im-hi;.;, nan; .; 

also elocution. Oj'Ulioulej* jiimI GHpJomas, 

Tuition, So and upwards per term, Both class and private 
instruction. Pupils arc chared only from date of entrance. 
Board and room provided. VltKK ADVANTAGE*. 
Elementary harmony and violin instruction, lectures, concerts, 
etc. Calendar mailed on application. 

FALL TERM BHC1NS WEDNESDAY, SEPTEMBER 'Ah. 

There bc-in-g pri'.-atc- school henrm;; n;uv.'.- ■. som^whst sirdar, 
it is particularly requested that tetters for the Conservatory lie 
addressed 

EDW4I?I> FIKI1ETC, Director. 

v ' 01 Yonge Street and Wilton Ave. TfjR^M ■> 



PEN'S PARK HOTEL 

Opposite Niagara Falls Station M. C. R. 

(CANADA SIDE.) 

Two minutes' walk to Cataract 

And Queen Victoria Park. 



$2.00 Per Day. Special Rates for Excursionists. 
FRED BeLACKY, Manager. 



THE 

Canaaian Pacific Railway 

has provided its usual extensive list of 
tourist tickets to the various summer 
resorts of Canada and New England, 
which may be obtained at its different 
agencies at very reasonable rates. 

Among the most desirable localities 
covered by these tickets may be men- 
tioned Banff, Vancouver, Victoria, 
Seattle, Tacnma, Portland, Ore, and 
Sao Francisco. The sleeping and din- 
ing cam of the company's transcontin- 
ental trains are pro verbial for their com- 



fort ai 



(try. and now that the hotels 



at Banff, field. Glacier, Fraser Canon 
and Vancouver are all completed and 
open for guests, every want of the tra- 
veller \% carefully provided for. 

Tourist tickets to the above men- 
tioned points are good for m% months 
and permit stop over at pleasure. 

From Montreal the rates are : 
To Banff and return. - I0OOO 
To Vancouver, Victoria., 
Tacoma, Seattle, or 
Portland artd return, 125 OO 
To Ban Francisco and ra- 
tes, - 140 OO 

From other stations the rates are 
jjroportbnately Sow, 

Descriptive books may be obtained 
of Company'* agent*, or by addressing 
the Passenger Traffic Manager at Mon- 
treal 




DOMINICA 

Lie Fruit Juice 

Pure and undiluted. 

Wholesome, 
Purifies the Blood, 

Refreshing, 
fjrwMjp in Flavor, 
Cooling, 

Absolutely free from 
Alcohol. 



|r.aio%l ani ©Pi2am©i2tal 
# ftta<$ 

for Dwellings, Churches and 



ftla<^ IP 

Churches and Public Buildings, 



ESTABLISHED 18SO. 



office * show mom, 

72to76KingSt.,W. 

Toronto. 



Lpan, Sons & Co, 

MONTREAL. 



Pt»., fttti. flmp. Measure.) 



HENRY BIRKS & CO., 

+ Jewellers, &c, * 

NEWEST STVI.ES OF 

• '• FINE JEWELLERY, .-. .-. 

.-. STERLING SILVER WARE, ■ '• 
ELECTRO PLATE 
.'. ART CHINA AND BRASS WARE. .', 

Watches anil Diamond Jewel/fry a specialty. 

235 & 237 ST. JAMES ST., 
MONTREAL. 




WM. KING & GO. 



J 



KANDMCT1MBR* AND IMrOKTSKft OF 

• •■ PINE FURNITURE, .-. 

PURE BEDDING, 

BRASS BEDSTEADS, 
AUSTRIAN BENT WOOD 
CHAIRS, 

RATTAN GOODS. 
Warerooms : 6Bg Craig Street, 

MONTREAL. 



THE MODERN DRINK." 

nit'UwoK'M ar.Kv tka. 
tanking oo kmkik, Uiut$i Billable Sediment. Delicious ! The Best Made ! 

Is Siitipltrf in (f>« HrUSA llmi* >rf Gtmmwns, 
For Bab by til the loading Wholttale and Retail Groan, 
C. A. LIFFITON & CO., Proprietor* Acme Coffee & Spina Mills, 
* mti Hu .fm«t»« mrmt, una at. <a<i>ro-i i,«ekn, Hotitmtti 



Nutritious 



Lawn Mowers, Ice Cream Freezers, 
Ice Tongs and Ice Chisels, 

Carpet Sweepers, 
Vienna Coffee Machines, 

and all sorts of .Novelties in Hardware just received 

L.J.A.SURVEYER, 

I588 Notre-Dame Street, 
MONTREAL. 
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* Hum's * 
Ulucilage 



The beat for office 
or household p u v - 
poses. All StiUiou- 
BfS imd Bat5k Stoves 
ktftjp it. 

AULD, 

MAtitU'AGTt'ttt!!!, 

7 59 Craif St.. 
MONTneftt, 



Fine Lamps, Fine Chandeliers, 
Fine Qa« Fittings, 

Fine Brass Goods, 
Fine Silver Plato Presents, 

Cole's Lamp Stores, 

mm ST, CATHERINE ST. 

ii(*FMr ijfcsiitf Wtoihay Hotel 



i?m NOTRE DAME STRUT, 
MONTREAL, 



THE PAPER, ON WHICH "THE DOMINION ILLUSTRATED" IS PRINTED, IS MANUFACTURED BY THE CANADA PAPER COMPANY. 
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T H m 'DO M I N I O N I L LUS T W ATED , 



The Dominion Illustrated. 

fa esaft jSe»' te^v ,\> : a war. 
Gk. R. DESBARATS & SON, Publishers, 
Wit St. James Stkkkt, Max'TRKAC, 
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PUBLISHERS'- NOTICES. 



Send us $4 for one year, or $s for three months, 
by Post-office order or registered letter. 

We want canvassers everywhere to take sub- 
scribers for the Dominion Illustrated. But 
the public, will please notice that no receipts are 
valid, unless on numbered forms, issued by as 
and bearing oar stamp. Persons wishing to can- 
vass or to form clubs will please apply to us for 
terms, or to our Western Ontario agents, Alex. S. 
Macrae & Son, 07 Wellington St.. Toronto. 

Agency of "The Dominion Illustrated'' in 
Toronto. — Messrs. Alex. S. Macrae & Son, of 
1 27 Wellington street. Toronto, are our agents for 
Toronto and Western Ontario, authorised to re- 
ceive subscriptions and take advertisements for 
"The Dominion Illustrated.'' 



To Photographers. — We are anxious to pro- 
cure good photographs of important events, men 
of note, city and town views, forest and farm 
operations, seaside resorts, mountain and prairie 
scenery, salmon and trout fishing, yachting, etc., 
from all parts of the Dominion, and we ask photo- 
graphers, amateur and professional, to show their 
patriotism, as well as their love of art, by sending 
us prints of such subjects as may enable us to lay 
before our readers, at home and abroad, interest- 
ing and attracti ve pictures of Canada. 



We owe it to our Toronto and Western sub- 
scribers and agents, and to ourselves as well, to 
explain that the delay in the delivery of our No. 
3, of 2 1 st July, arose from causes both unforeseen 
and inevitable, which are not likely to occur again. 
It is oar intention to deliver the paper in Toronto 
not later than Friday, and m the most westerly 
points of Ontario on Saturday, and we shall be 
glad to be notified directly of any delay in its ar- 
rival 

Correspondents sending manuscripts which 
they wish returned, if not accepted, are requested 
to enclose stamps for return postage. 



Our next issue will contain engravings of seve- 
ral views on the Sagueimy; Trinity College, To- 
ronto; two sketches by Robt. Harris, R.C.A., of 
bass fishing on the Chateauguay and a march out 
of the Salvation Army in Toronto ; portraits of 
the three new Lieutenant-Governors; Sehultz, of 
Manitoba; Royal, of the Northwest, and McLen- 
nan, of Nova Scotia : also one of W. H. Howland, 
Esq.., ex-Mayor of Toronto ; besides a powerful 
cartoon on the baneful effect of "Power" on 
policy, and our usual variety of art and foreign 
subjects. 



TORONTO CONSERVATORY OF IV! USIC. 

We take pleasure in calling the attention of our readers 
to fkiss institution, which m* established in iSSj, with a 

board of mmmtmmi ami a *j.f!' of teacher*, si. tin: of 

Mmm m Mr. Edward VUtusr, welt known in Ms profes- 
mm ihrmgiumt the country. There h m other «tabJ»h- 
tmm <rf lie MM h Canada, awl its miwm Twu.fd there- 
km tea m»it«r of Interest u> <rmy Canadian. There were 
000 pspils st the first, w-AmVy from Toronto city, but from 
all parts «f the Dominion, and from the additional todij.ee 
meate held mi mat year, m the way of eotwerts, mlttJa, 
i*Ct*ir«* -and other iu-h t m (0 Um\\\n%, sfrcre is- grouiirl for be- 
lief that the pfm\mmy of the < 'oiiserv&lory will go oh in 
ere«M)g, Iti feet, tiw pro*|*.-<.l. is Mi hright thai rfifpa am 
being taken to purchase a »ite for a oowbiixrd eOBSgi 'vatoiy, 
court hail and art gallery. Kulici prtfeabrti may i«: ob- 
tained oil application 10 Mr. Hdvoird bishcr, Musical 
' Erector, Corrtrr Vo»£c f,t.re<;l and Wilto/> Mmm, 
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The meetings in Montreal against immigration 
are a mistake, and it is a wonder that some of our 
public men take part in them. The abuses com- 
plained of do not exist, as every one knows who 
has had experience of the movement. Utter 
paupers there are none ; vagrants there are a few ; 
but they, and even the class of clerks and other 
unsuitable applicants, amount to only a few hun- 
dreds as compared to the thousands that land in 
this port every season. 

Mechanics and skilled workingmen can find 
work at once. The demand for farm help is 
thousands of times larger than the supply. Indeed, 
there is a famine of such in the country parts, 
and the Eastern Townships and the Argenteuil 
Valley would take up all that come. As to do- 
mestic service, there is another dearth, which does 
not begin to be met. Our Canadian girls all go 
to the factories and will not stoop to household 
labour. And yet this kind of help is in the nat ural 
order of things and quite indispensable. 

The plenty of the crops is not equal everywhere, 
but. there is more than a full average all over, and 
quite enough whereon to predicate a good year. 
It is singular that Ontario should be short again 
this year, whereas old Quebec shows well, and the 
Northwest, with Manitoba, holds its own. As to 
the Maritime provinces, we have only to name the 
Annapolis Valley, the garden of our seaboard, 
which an Ottawa correspondent specially recom- 
mends to our consideration. 

British high life is giving the colonies and the 
rest of the world a sorry lesson in the matter of 
the Marlborough wedding. American trifling with 
the holiness of the marriage tie is bad enough, but 
when it penetrates into such a refuge of sound tra- 
ditions as old England, it is lime to look out and 
cry halt. The aristocracy are giving an ostenta- 
tious welcome and sanction to a singularly flag- 
rant case of the violation of the household sanc- 
tities. Fortunately, the Queen is there, in the last 
resort, to uphold the indissolubleness of matrimony 
in the name of first principles. 

Equally disheartening and disgusting is the 
scurrility indulged in by the best American press 
during the present Presidential campaign. We 
had published the hope that there would be less 
of it this year, but, if anything, it is worse. Our 
neighbours would stand aghast if they knew what 
a show their journals make among strangers, 
Taking only the atrocities launched against the 
private life of Mr, Cleveland, they are simply in- 
credible, and are known by the writers themselves 
to be outrageous lies. I n the name of Christian- 
ity and civilization, this ought to stop. 

There is an occasional tendency to imitate tin's 
style of polemics in our Canadian press, and some 
very wicked things have been hurled, with un- 
merciful ferocity, against our best political men on 
both sides, but, on the whole, our mode of dis- 
cussion in the papers is cast after British patterns. 
Where we are more blameworthy, however, in in 
the aping of the innovations and many of the Hip 
pant, coarse ways of American journalism. (Mir 
neighbours have nothing to teach us, and we 
ought to be individual there, as in everything else. 

Ii mnnn out now that Voltaire, and noi RCadame 
4® Pompadour, k responsible for the sneering re 
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lerence to New France "as only a few arpents of 
snow," Voltaire uses the expression in Candide, 
and again in a State paper, written for Frederick 
the Great, but, it is worthy of remark, that there 
is no hostile meaning against Canada, the rebuke 
being addressed to the French Government for 
neglecting the colony, as if it were worth no more 
than a small stretch of frozen ground, Voltaire 
was no fool, and knew the value of New France, 

What we stated in a paragraph last week de- 
serves to be repeated in another paragraph. Now 
that a share of self government is being granted 
to the Northwest Territories, it is the part of wis- 
dom, which is only another name for foresight, 
to take care that the rights and privileges of the 
voters be strictly and liberally defined, and the 
relative standing of the new Lieutenant-Governor 
with the Legislative body be understood beyond 
cavil. The experience of the U nited States in the 
management of territories, and their admission 
into the Union, is fraught with lessons for us. 

Indeed, the experience of the older provinces, 
chiefly of the Province of Quebec, is there to give 
warning. In this province we are too much gov- 
erned. The Government meddle in too many- 
things, and the ignorant classes rely too much on 
Government for money and otherwise. This has 
been going on since Confederation year, 1867, and 
the condition of the Provincial Exchequer bears 
evidence as to the result. Provinces should be 
" run " like banks, on strictly business principles; 
and therein Ontario sets the example. 

During this summer season, while there is a 
slackness in trade, there is also a duiness in poli- 
tical activity. There were only one or two minis- 
ters in Ottawa. last week, and not even as many 
in Toronto and Quebec, as the despatches told us. 
These officers are taking a few weeks of rest, which 
they have fairly earned, and politicians generally 
know enough to keep away from the several capi- 
tals during that time. The papers are correspond- 
ingly tame, thus being enabled to devote more 
space to literature and the other graceful accom- 
plishments of life and society. 

We frequently read in the personal notes of i no 
daily press that Mr. So-and-so is about, to sail " for 
home." This is intended to mean that our dis- 
tinguished fellow-citizen is leaving for England. 
Now, we submit that it is high time Canadians 
should consider and call Canada home, and not 
England, nor Scotland, nor Ireland, any more 
than France or Germany. Our home is here. 
When we leave Canada, we go abroad ; we go to 
the Old Country, to la Mi-re Pa/rie, to the Father 
land, but when we come back we come Homk. 
Let that be understood, and let us call things by 
their names, 



A WISE POLICY. 

Of , all the measures to be taken by the Govern- 
ment, backed by the hearty support of the people, 
for the advancement of the country and its mate- 
rial growth, none is more Important than that 
which tends to increase our population. If one 
wise policy of the Americans deserves to be 
emulated more than another ii is that which forced 
tile tide of emigration from the shores of the Old 
World to those "I' the New, and which i« sure to 
people the Union with 100,000,000 of inhabitants 
before the beginning of the next century. The 
reasoning of our neighbours was stamped with 
their usual common sense and foresight, we have 
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the land, millions upon millions of acres ; we have 
tilt; climate, of every variety suited to the human 
frame and fitted for every kind of gram, fruit and 
flower we have three seaboards commanding the 
import and export markets of the world — let us fill 
up our vacant spaces, give work to every hand 
that can turn, and furnish a home to all that want 
to make a fair livelihood and live under free in- 
stitutions. 

In no small way, and very much in the same 
proud and eager spirit, we ought to argue on 
similar grounds, and work to a like result. Ter- 
ritorially, Canada is larger than the United States, 
and even discounting our Arctic region as against 
the great American desert, we have arable and 
prairie land in excess of the Americans. Our 
forests are greater ; our mines spread over a larger 
surface; and, saying nothing of our fisheries, in 
the way of manufactures and industries, we are 
almost self-sustaining. We acquired the im- 
mense Hudson's Bay Territory at a bargain ; we 
secured a foothold on the Pacific coast through 
the offer of British Columbia to join the Con- 
federacy ; in five years we built a railway across 
the continent and binding two oceans, and now 
there remains the reaping of the fruit of so much 
outlay. The Northwest must be filled up ; the 
land pledged for the railway must be sold, and 
passengers must be provided for the railway itself. 
It is not enough that the company is managed 
with rare energy and skill by very able men • the 
Government and the country must give them a 
helping hand in the encouragement of immigra- 
tion. It is inexplicable that there should be found 
anyone to object to this policy, and, whatever may- 
be said about immigration into the older provinces, 
which are not one-third settled, especially Quebec, 
there can possibly be no difference about the ab- 
solute necessity of settling the Northwest as fast 
and as well as possible. Much money has been 
spent in this behalf, and doubtless there have been 
mistakes and much waste, but at present the sys- 
tem works almost of itself, and, like all good 
things, immigration reproduces itself, by those 
who haw settled in the Northwest writing over to 
their people and friends at home to come and join 
them. State aid is no longer essential; the move- 
ment is necessary and spontaneous, as of over- 
flowing springs, and all that the country need do 
will be to provide cheap lands and a comfortable 
homestead to the thousands that will continue to 
come over for years. 

— — - 

IMPERIAL FEDERATION, 

Like the wizard's looking glass, this scheme has 
been playing before our eyes these five or six years, 
dazzling with fantastic forms, captivating colours 
and far horizons of unbounded possibilities. The 
writer has watched it with interest, and occasion- 
ally with amusement, during that time, He was 
entertained in the men who gradually took sides 
in the discussion. Mr, Blake spoke out in its be 
half; Sir Charles Topper, not in our parliamentary 
halls, where he had to feel his ground, but in eon- 
genial London clubs, favoured it with all his 
might ; Mr. Dalian McCarthy does more than talk j 
lie works, and has a strong backing of young men 
in all the provinces working with him. On the 
other hand, some of our wisest men do not cue to 
commit themselves, arguing that the day is not 
yet, and that we had better go on a. while longer 
enjoying Tennyson's dream. Tin: papers are 
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equally divided. Some are enthusiastic in praise 
of the project ; see no difficulty in it, and urge k% 
adoption as soon as possible. Others laugh it to 
scorn, as visionary and fantastic, without a single 
good argument to uphold it, Others, again, go 
gravely to work to demolish it, on paltry financial 
grounds, and through a horror of wars which this 
Union would entail. The French papers of Quebec, 
of every hue, are specially outspoken in their hos- 
tility. They will not hear of the fad. They dis- 
miss i t as unfeasible, or, if not that, as untenable- 
inasmuch as it would bring on the ruin of their 
nationality. All. these things we have seen and 
heard, with varying feelings, one way and the 
other, but we have not done observing yet, because 
we should like to know what the keenest and 
longest head of them all says on. the subject. Con- 
sidering what he is, and what he has done for the 
country, not in a partisan, but in a national sense, 
seeing that he has been a Minister of the Crown 
for nearly forty years, and has been thus concerned 
with all the legislation of Canada, in that time, 
we should have liked to learn the views of the 
.first Minister on the point. Attempts have been 
made to draw him out, but his replies were only 
in generalities, and, to this day, Sir John Mc- 
donald's opinion, cannot be brought to bear on 
either side. Yet we all know his stand on the 
subject of British connection, which he himself 
looks upon as one of the secrets of his political 
strength. Now, there are many in his own party, 
and outside of it, who observe the same line of 
conduct, and who, anxious for the consolidation 
of Canadian nationality before all, deprecate any 
immediate change in our actual relations with the 
Empire. 

In Britain itself, the adhesion of the Home 
Rule party to the plan of Imperial Federation will 
be more likely to slacken than to hasten the march 
of the measure, inasmuch as a large number of 
Englishmen would object to Ireland entering the 
league as an independent colony, maintaining that 
she is, and must, stay an integral portion of the 
United Kingdom of Great Britain and Ireland, 
join the colonies as such. Even Mr. Gladstone's 
sudden change of front on this interesting question 
would not help to lessen the objection. In the 
meantime, the chances are that the matter will 
remain in abeyance for years yet to come, and 
suppose we should say that it will be "caviare to 
the general," even to the end of the century. 



THE CAPITAL OF THE DOMINION. 

It is the Chaudiere, where millions of feet of 
lumber from the mills are piled, awaiting shipment 
to their destination by boats, some of which are 
sometimes occupied by the owner's family in a 
comfortably fitted up cabin for their accommo- 
dation, as wellas the slides for passing logs for the 
mills, and the cribs of square timber, which are 
firmly constructed into rafts for proceeding down 
the rivers Ottawa and St. Lawrence for shipment 
to ports in Europe; and elsewhere, It is a novel 
sight to witness these rafts proceeding to their 
destination, with small miwh's for sleeping and 
cooking purposes, occupied In the hard) 
4'iw.?, some of whom have assisted in felling the 
trees composing the rah. 

In the vicinity of the Chaudiere Falls are the 
lumber, flour and other mills, the former turning 
out annually upwards of *©o,ooe»ooo feet of sawn 
lumber, 

Crossing the suspension bridge, where a fine 
view is obtained of the Ch&udkht; Falls and the 
city of Ottawa,, is the city of Hull, where are lo- 
cated extensive mills for the manufacture of him- 
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ber, matches, wooden ware, etc, Besides the 
mills, are others situated at New Mmmrgii. am. 
the outlet of the river Rideau, eon.dv.sng of lour, 
lumber and woollen milk. These various indus- 
tries give, employment to a great number of work- 
men, and represent a large ammo, of capital in- 
vested f herein. 

The water-works art - tro .Ay h i baste- tt 
ice, with ponderous machinery, and .supply the 
city with an average consumption of upwards of 
1,000*000 gallons a day, with a capacity of increas- 
ing the volume to 6,000,000 gallons,. 

In configuration the length of the city at present 
much exceeds its breadth, the chief bs ia.es por- 
tions being confined, to one long street, commencing 
at the f haudi 1 1 r 11/ i*T :r •> icl 

ways, until it reaches the Rideau river, the princi- 
pal thoroughfares being Wellington, Sparks, Sa.-ssex 
and Ridout streets, on. which are several handsome 
architectural structures— the Parliament buildings, 
post office, custom house, banks, -stores and other 
edifices. 

The earliest pioneer into the once dense forest 
now occupied by the cities of Ottawa and Hull, 
was Mr. Philemon Wright, an emerge! •,■>--■ .*er 
tog man from the United States. 

It is a comparatively short period since Ottawa 
emerged from an obscure provincial, town, uoder 
the name of Bytown, then known only as a flour- 
ishing lumber industry, which had grown up be- 
side her inexhaustible water power. Apart from 
this, Ottawa has a history of its own of no ordin- 
ary interest. Shortly after the advent of Mr. 
Wright the Imperial authorities, warned by tie 
events of 1812-15, decided to construct a line of 
canals connecting the St. Lawrence with the great 
inland lakes, so as to afford complete commuiiica- 
tion with the ocean, safe from attack in the event 
of further difficulties. To carry oat this design, 
Lieut.-Col Bye, R.E„ vigorously prosecuted, the 
work for four years, and Kingston, then the key 
to Canada, was connected wish Montreal, its com- 
mercial metropolis, by an efficient water-way 
entirely independent of the' St. Lawrence. Since 
that period a large and increasing carrying trade 
for the transport of various cenra. clii :s and pas- 
senger traffic has been established, on this canal by 
steamers, barges, yachts, etc.. The Canada Pa ,f 
Railroad, being now completed from, ocean to 
ocean, forming a gigantic highway from tie Atlan- 
tic to the Pacific, and Ottawa being one of the 
stations, must reap, in a measure, some benefits 
from this great undertaking, form ing as it does an 
important railway centre. 

The population has now reached about 30.000 
inhabitants, which will be much increased by the 
annexation of the adjacent suburban districts. 
Among the public buildings the Parliament edi- 
fices occupy the most prominent positions, besides 
the new and handsome building recently erected, 
for departmental services, ,n *\ . >'_.:-r street 
forming an arch i tees tiral pile, wish dainty towers, 
pinnacles and buttresses.. The library is one of 
the finest structures of she kind in America, con- 
taining over 100,000 volumes of the most valuable 
literature in the world. The Lovers* Walk is a 
picturesque terraced path, encircling the whole 
cliff face of the hill, affording occasional glimpses 
oi the distant sionen, which is realh bt tift t 
behold, the surrounding* being adorned with pub- 
lic squares, fountains, and artificially arranged 
flower gardens. 

Ridean Halt, the residence of the Governor- 
General,, is an edifice of no great pretensions ; 
the interior, besides a large ball-roam, contains 
pleasant viec-regal apartatwurts, richly furnished, 

Ottawa is not like Washington, but it has some 
of its counterparts as the capital of the Dominion, 
with all its governmental adjuncts, and whoa Par- 
liament, opens a large transient, influx is added to 
the population, creating a busy, bustling seeoe 
throughout the city. Then the buhh gs are 
thronged with pompous statesmen* noisy wire- 
pullers, and all that miscellaneous crowd ©f inter- 
ested and uninterested individuals, who appear as 
essential to she business of legislation a> camp 
followers to an army, 

G. S. P. 

Ottawa, July, 
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Mass Storey, Wijjnims;.— This picture gives a good 
idea of the principal street of ear young Chieago, with sis 
ample width, tramways and elegant buildings. These are 
mostlv of excel lesu stew and brick, and some of the stosses 
are unsurpassed in either Toronto or Montreal. Winnipeg 
te lit *t night by electricity, awl Is adopting all the " modem 
inaptw«»ietvts S! *ii'i the pacing of lis streets WKl the laying of " 
i ts s«3ew*ites 

MtWKT Stephen. This great peak is the most striking 

feature of the Kicking Horse region of the Rocky Moun- 
tains. After climbing the eastern slope, and dipping war 
the highest point of the C. P, R. line, the traveller sees 
towards the north, stretched oat between glacier-crowned 
mountains en eitiser side, one of the, grandest highland val- 
leys m the world. To the left Mount Stephen rears its 
■feme-Ike bead 8,000 feet above the valley, and displays 
over its broad shoulder a grand cloak of shining green ice— 
a glacier &» feet thick, overhanging a huge vertical cliff. 
The sight is indescribably grand. In our illustration is 
seen the little hotel at which tourists fond of fly-fishing and 
climbing can enjoy themselves and find comfortable quar- 
ters. The station here is named Field, and is at an eleva- 
tias of 4,050 feet. Two miles beyond Field the line rises 
from the flats of the Wapta (or Kicking Horse), and after 
crossing a high bridge over the Ottertail river (whence one 
of the finest views is obtained), descends again to the Wapta, 
whose narrow valley divides the Ottertail and Van Home 
ranges. The line, -which has gradually carved towards the 
sotith since crossing the summit at Stephen, runs due south 
from here to Leanchoii, where the Beaverfoot River comes 
in ttwa the south aod joins the Wapta. At the left, the 
highest peaks of the Ottertatl Mountains rise abruptly to an 
imnaesnise height: and, looking south, a magnificent range of 
peaks estejrfs in orderly array towards the southeast as far 
as the eye can reach. These are the Beaverfoot Mountains. 
At the right, Mount Hunter pushes his huge mass forward 
like a wedge between the Ottertatl and Beaverfoot ranges. 
The river turns, abruptly against his base and phmges into 
the lower Kicking Horse canyon, down which it disputes 
the passage with the railway. 

The Union Station, Toronto, of which we give an 
engraving, is one of the most important termini in Canada. 
Six lines of railway have a terminus here, viz., the Great 
Western Division of the Grand Trunk, the Toronto, Grey 
&" Bruce, the Credit Valley (the two latter comprising the 
Ontario Division, of the Canadian Pacific), the Northern, 
the Northwestern, and the Midland Divisions of the Grand 
Trunk. The main lines of the latter and of the C. P. R. 
also pass through the Union Station. 

The Tohosto Post Office is situated on Adelaide 
street east, facing Toronto street, and was opened to the 
paWic on Monday, 30th April, 1874. The style of archi- 
tectnre is Italian. It is 75 feet in front by 60 feet in depth, 
sand is 66 feet to the eaves, but a dome carries it 35 feet 
higher. "The building is of richly wrought Ohio stone, 
three stories high, with a basement and a lofty attic in a 
Maaasari roof. The front elevation is composed of a cen- 
tral trick, which is relieved with complex columns and 
pilasters, with polished caps and marble bases, and moulded 
combes at heights corresponding with each floor. On each 
side of the eetttml break is a recess bay, and beyond, at 
each outer angle* a tourer having instated pilasters and a 
mtAmmion of the cornice*, as on the pilasters of the cen- 
tral break. Is the rear of the main building is another, one 
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F1.0w.ttti Vmmm m Paris. The (lower selling trode 

is an important one in Park, and, as our illustration shows, 
is not confined to fine shops on the boulevards, nana 
carts, laden with colour and perfume, are wheeled through 
the' streets hv women, who sell their wares from door to 
door and to the pedestrians they meet. 1 bus it is that we 
see these two dainty Parisian Indies selecting eoisage 
Iwuquets wherewith to set off then' coquettish spring 
toilettes. The painting, by Louis de Schryner, was one of 
the most admired in the exhibition of the spring mm. 

A Russian Beauty.- This is a study of a female head, 
bv T. P. Chovmakoff, engraved by Parr, lhe excellent 
works executed bv this talented Russian painter are wel 
known in London, and especially in Pans, where the artist 
has Wen living these many years. They are chielly female 
heads, of a very small size, done in oil colours, on mostly 
red wood. Our illustration shows the natural size, and is 
in reality nfie tiwik of one of ChovmakofPs pictures. 

Au. Alone.— We are pleased to be able to lay before 
our readers this etching by the late Allan Kdson, lately cut 
off in his prime, and whose " reliques" fetched such good 
prices at public sale some weeks ago The trunk of a hoary 
oak has been blasted by the lightning, and, like Lear in 
the play, stands still braving the elements and, although 
shorn of his boughs, gives shelter to the birds of the air and 
holds a nestful of eggs. As an etching the work is spe- 
cially fine. 



The Presujkktjal Cmhh dates.— As the contest for 
the election of a President and a Vice-President is now 
going on, and will last fill the first Monday in next No- 
vember, we have grouped together in the present issue the 
pictures of the four candidates that o«r readers may follow 
issue with the interest (bat attaches to a knowledge of 
eke imam fm. There h m need of giving the detailed 
battery of these gentlemen, is all the papers did so at the 
time of their nomimik») and mux. It will be enough to 
mf that President Cleveland is seeking election for a second 
teis», founding hh claim oh his adwioteratton, which h 
laoiiliar to our readers. Mr. Tliarmsri, the Democratic 
sm&A&i for the second place, under Mr. Cleveland, ba» 
been to public life for w half a century, in State and 
Federal offseas, and throughout | f a» approved himself a 
statesman of the higher rank ami, altogether, tm of the 
ablest »en in the t' sited State*, (ieiteml Benjamin Har- 
rison, the Kepubiban candidate for the Prewfoney, is one of 
thoce avftilabk mm when the West is able to furnish to 
gtottjr, Msg ibor«ghIy fitted, both in jwhtjcal experience 
and i» honesty of ftupete. If pfceted, he will make a good 
Chkf Magistrate, although witliout a speck of brilliancy, 
'I he essnsMflafc far t3« Vfe-Pres-kkn«y j* even more widely 
known than hi* mpoAor, hut not for the mm mvke* ren- 
>fe«d. He k* ggmlfaffl&n of large means, of i;ftliiire, and 
an iflterrae partkm, who is «pect«rf to %peml w<my freely, 
for life ew«t and hh pm.y** behwf, in the «kchsiv« interven- 
140B of New York state. Wisich«ver side wins, there is this 
amtmwe, that the Aim-skm Union, in several »«speei» the 
greatest r«si«» of the «sttli ? will be ruled by men of perxontl 
worth, who would do honour to my eountiy. 



WILD TALK ON ART. 



A fierce onslaught by Mr. Frederic Harrison 
on picture exhibitions is one of the most note- 
worthy articles in a late Nineteenth Century. We 
quote," to show the reader what idle talk a clever 
man may tise. We defy any one to tell, after read- 
ing the passage, what the writer was driving at. 
After objecting strongly to the hotch-potch which 
the walls of a large exhibition inevitably present 
when ' ; Holy Virgins, washerwomen, Rapes of the 
Sabines, scenes from Pickwick, Ledas, Dr. Jon- 
son with Boswell, and Lord Mayors in robes of 
office " are crammed side by side, Mr. Harrison 
says : " The discordant hubbub of modern picture 
exhibitions is the least part of the evil. It is the 
divorce of heart from the highest religious, social, 
intellectual movement of the age which is the root 
of decadence in art. It is the substitution of de- 
mocratic licence and personal caprice for grand 
traditions and loyal service in the larger forces of 
life. Here is the root of feebleness, far more than 
in deficient training, crude technique, and picture 
Barnums. In all great epochs of art the painter 
frankly accepted certain great canons of religious, 
social,' or artistic convention. He thoroughly felt 
his art to be the expression of the religious, 
social, and intellectual movement of his time. He 
took it to be his business to give that movement 
colour and form. His art was not at all self-suf- 
ficing and detached. It was simply one of the ar- 
tistic modes of expressing what was deepest and 
most commanding in the spiritual world. The 
painter was the servant — the free, willing, creative 
servant, but the servant of the priest, the thinker, 
the poet, and the statesman. Pericles, Ictinus, 
and 'Pheidias laboured on the Parthenon in one 
common conception ; a work by Lysippus, Poly- 
clekus, or Zeuxts was an affair of State; a great 
statesman of Rome has identified his name with 
the Pantheon, one of the most original conceptions 
in the history of art. Giotto worked in the Arena 
Chapel under the eye of Dante, and apparently 
under his inspiration. Ghiberti, Brunelleschi, 
and Mafttegna lived on. the topmost wave of one 
of the most wonderful outbursts of the human in- 
tellect, Leonardo and Michael Angela were two 
of its mightiest forces, even had neither ever 
touched a pencil Raphael, Benvenuto, Titian, 
Valasquez, jean Goujon, Rubens, Reynolds were 
the intimates and the equals of all that their ages 
possessed of brain, of knowledge, of force, Pain- 
ting, which is a secondary and not a primary form 
of .human skill, cannot sever itself from power, 
from religion, from thought, without becoming at 
once feeble and wayward, The note of loo much 
of modern painting is to be at once silly and bi- 
zarre, It has flung off all guides, teachers and 
traditions ; repudiates any sort of connection with 
religion, thought; or rule; decides everything out 
of its own hi ad and regard i anything and 1 v< ty 
tiling as a proper subject for a picture, from, the 
Day of Judgment to a mushroom." 
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ARKANSAS HERO-WORSHIP, 

Mr. Garland, formerly senator from the state of 
Arkansas, and now Attorney General, in the 
Cleveland administration, is very popular in his 
native state, as the following characteristic story 
shows, which we publish for its genuine western 
humour. Once upon a time two leading Demo- 
cratic senators were at Hot Springs, and they 
wandered out into Garland county, Arkansas, and 
night overtaking them, they lost their way, They 
sauntered over to a rude settlement and asked for 
accommodation for the night, first informing the 
farmer who they were. Pie was glad to take them 
in, and such, as he had he offered cheerfully. The 
house had but one big room, and the family ate, 
cooked and slept in that room. After a hearty 
supper of corn bread, bacon, coffee, milk, etc., and 
the comfortable smoke from clay pipes, the light 
was blown and the senators went to bed over in 
one corner of the. room, and the owner of the 
place, his wife and children, took, possession of 
the other corner. It seems that the man had 
several yellow hounds so thin and poor that you 
could almost see through them. One of them 
was under the bed occupied by the statesmen. 
The animal got to scratching himself vigorously, 
and the bone in his knee-joint made such a fuss 
that the guests of the night could not sleep. 
Finally one of the senators said to his companion : 
" You are on the outside of the bed : take a shoe and 
break that blame dog's back, if that is necessary 
to quiet him. The noise is painful enough ; but 
if he keeps on scratching we will soon be full of 
fleas ourselves." Instantly the farmer was on his 
feet, and there in the dead of the night, he said, 
excitedly : " That er dog, gentlemen, is named 
Gus Garland, after the greatest man in this here 
whole state. I think as much of him as I do al- 
most of my young tins, and you can't tech a hat- 
on him— not if I'm round, at least." The jolly 
senators laughed and promised not to harm the 
canine, which scratched repeatedly during the 
night and prevented them from sleeping except in 
broken dozes. 



TO LACLEDE. 

OS the Sad 17TH July. 



Sad is affliction, howsoe'er it fall; 

But saddest seems it when the Angel Death 
Creeps o'er a threshold for the last faint breath 

Of some dear darling, loved as best of all. 

This is thy grief to-day. My heart and soul 
Are with thee in thy sorrow, and 1 seem 
Like one dumbfounded by a sad, weird dream, 

That leaves no scope the feelings to control. 

Thy tears are falling o'er thy lov'd one, cold, 

And agony of silence reigns around; 

Ah ! to this silence let thy heart be bound, — 

The brighter years are with that happier fold 
That lives the heavenly life. Do not repine: 
Thy daughter knows no grief,— -the sorrow is but thine. 

Henry Princk. 



BEYOND THE SEAS. 



beyond the seas there is another world, 
Beyond this life there dawns another love, 

So shall thy mystic sails, sweet isle, he furled, 
And not a cloud he seen in heaven above ! 

The world beyond is all unknown to us, 
Its lands too happy for us to conceive. 

Its seas in ripples multitudinous 
Together thousand sky reflections weave ! 

One thing we know ; the love that ever streams 
Upon the world where change is not a death, 

Is one with ours- -our intermittent gleams 
Are portion of the light which contpterath, 

Our love 18 hidden in glooms of selfishness, 
We see not all we have, for we are blind ; 

We feel, at times, what never words express 

Tilings which of Heaven our spirits should remind. 

We know not now, atid is it therefore not? 

Because we have not seen, shall we not see f 
Poor heart ! thou 'rt wiser far since nought east blot 

Prom thy fond ftuth the thought of what shall be. 

The tern of ( rod with blisses are inipeai led, 
And over them he bfoodeth like a dove ', 

beyond the seas there lies another world, 
Ikyond this life there dawns another love I 

NotSMAN n'ARtiSMQHB, 

Sewanee, Tenn., July, Mi, 



28th July, 1888. 
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BRITISH COLUMBIA SEAPORTS, 

With reference to the claim of the Vancouver 
News, that "Vancouver is the only seaport on the 
Pacific coast of the Dominion that has a harbour 
capable of being entered at all stages of the tide 
and at every season of the year by the largest 
ocean-going vessels," the Victoria Times replies; 
The harbour of Esquimalt, winch is the port of 
Victoria for deep draught vessels, is one of the 
largest arid most accessible in the world. Vessels 
of all sizes, in fair weather or in foul, at any stage 
of the tide, and at all seasons of the year, can pass 
through the Royal Roads to the capacious arid 
land-locked harbour within, Esquimau is the 
station for the Pacific fleet, and undoubtedly has 
the best harbour on the coast. In saying this we 
do not detract from the excellent harbour on Bur- 
rard Inlet, which is second only to Esquimau on 
the Pacific. 



LITERARY NOTES. 



E. P. Roe, one of the genuine American novelists, has 
just died. 

A life of Lord. DaShonsie is being written for the *' States- 
men " series by Mr. L. J. Trotter. 

Ex-President Gre-vy is writing his memoirs, and it is said 
that they are to appear in London. 

The Rose Publishing Company have received an interim 
copyright for Rider Haggard's new book, " Miawa's Re- 
venge." 

Two new books of interest, to be published in the autumn, 
are the experiences of George Augustus Sala and the family 
life of Henry Ward Beecher. 

A life of Delia Bacon, the advocate of the Baconian 
theory of the origin of Shakespeare's plays, has been written 
by Mr. Theodore Bacon, and. will be issued soon. 

In the library of Dr. Williams, in London, is a copy of 
the Bible in shorthand. It is exquisitely written, and is 
said to have belonged to an apprentice of the time of James 
11., who feared that the Bible was about to be prohibited, 
and so wrote this copy. 

Dr, N. E. Dsonne, one of the editors of the Quebec 
Courrkr, has just published a most interesting account of 
the Church of Notre Dame de Victoires, of Lower Town, 
Quebec. It traces the history of the church for two cen- 
turies of time from 1688 to 1888. 

General Boulanger is now bent on being an author. lie 
has written a sort of anecdotal, instructive, romantic mili- 
tary guide and history of the war of 1870, which is about to 
be published as a serial. Two and a half millions of copies 
of the first number are to be given away free. 

Baron Roggenbach will compile the late Emperor Fred- 
erick's biography. It is expected that Empress Frederick, 
Queen Victoria, the Emperors of Austria and Russia, the 
King of Italy, the Duke of S&xe-Coburg-Gotha and a large 
number of scientists, artists, statesmen and army officers 
will contribute articles to the work. 

Archdeacon Farrar thus pithily sums up the Characteris- 
tics of Longfellow's work, " It can hardly be said that 
he added- — as Tennyson and Browning have added— to the 
treasure house of new and great thoughts, Many of his 
thoughts are obvious, though brightened by fancy which 
plays like sunlight upon a runnel which is pure and musical, 
Inst rarely deep". Many of the morals which he inculcate! 
are familiar, and hardly rise above the level of the ordinary 
sermon, in saying this I would detract nothing from his 
4e?erved fame. He was the poet of the middle classes, the 
poet of the fireside, the poet of the domestic affections, the 
poet of our every -day human life." 



A DRIFTING ICEBERG. 

A 8 Q N N K T , 

A crystal mountain on the mm wave, 
Bald as to verdure, but enriched by hues 
Resplendent in the wane of Spa I'k ling sun, 

It glows it scintillates with gleams, which run 

Across the liquid path of its lone cruise 
Like smiles, beamed forth from each translucent eave 
Set in its rugged fact, as eyes, in peer 
Through the clear distance of a plain of sea. 
So cold— so pregnant with quiescent awe, 
Southward it drifts, destined to gradual thaw 5 
And fades the Northland in obscurity, 
As gaum I'xweas does it onward steer s 

At times in view of travellers' raptured eyes, 
And often insulated by the skies, 
Toronto, WlU, T, Jamks. 

[The subject of this sonnet «eed not be looked upon m 
untimely, in this mMstimnw, sinee icebergs arc met with 
even U temperate sens, As ta the pom itself, it Is new 
ml original, betokening si. rare gift lit the author. Editor 
Dominion li.txmmA'tw),} 



THE SKEENA UPRISING. 

Pending further news from the Indian rising in 
the Slteeria country, notthmi pmion of h,,u a 
Columbia, we gi ve the reader the following account 
taken from a Victoria paper ; — 

Mr. Borland, a well-known packer, arrived 
from Hazel ton on the steamer Boscowitz to confer 
with the Attorney-General regarding the state of 
affairs at Hazelton on the Skeena river. Last year 
an Indian named Kitwon Cool Jim murdered an 
Indian doctor at the forks of the Skeena, A paste 
of specials under Mr, Washburne was sent from 
this city to arrest the murderer. When they arrived 
at Hazelton it was discovered that Jim had gone 
to the mountains to elude the officers. "The 
party consisted of Washburne, Toting, Greene, 
Holmes, and Parker. They encamped at Hazelton 
and awaited the return of the murderer. Early in 
June they received information that Jim was at a 
place called Kitangar, about 15 miles below the 
Forks. On the morning of the 19th of June an 
Indian brought news that Jim was in a house at 
Kitangar. Early in the morning three of the 
party walked down to the house, which was occu- 
pied by 20 Indians. Jim was among the number, 
and was called upon to surrender. He made a 
break for the door and ran towards the bush. 
Holmes fired a revolver over his head after calling 
to him to surrender, but he still kept on. Greene 
then raised a Winchester rifle and fired, striking 
him in the back, the bullet going clear through his 
body. Jim fell and expired in a short time. 
Washburne and Loring came to the scene of the 
tragedy an hour after the shooting, and handed the 
body over to an Indian, who is acting as missionary. 
The latter told Washburne to take his specials to 
a place of safety on account of the threats made by 
Jim's friends to massacre the party. The specials 
then returned to Hazelton, where they are at 
present hemmed in by the hostile Indians. They 
have erected bastions of timber and bags of sand, 
and can hold out for a month if rite Indians 
can be prevented from burning the place. Borland 
is engaged in packing goods for the Hudson's Bay 
Co. between Hazelton and Babble's lake, or Fort 
Babine. His freight train with five men are above 
Hazelton, and no freight can be carried up. He 
had great difficulty in coming down. His canoe 
was stopped by one party of Indians, and the 
occupants ordered to return, Borland was de- 
termined to get through, and at last convinced the 
natives that he was not connected with the specials. 
At every encampment his four Indians went ashore 
and held a conference with their brethren. 

Amongst the whites in the locality where the 
shooting took place are : Mr, Clifford and wife (in 
charge of the Hudson's Bay store). Rev. Mr, 
Fields and wife, and Mrs. Haukin and family. 
They are very much troubled over the state of 
affairs. The Indians demand Greene to be handed 
over to them and one thousand dollars paid them. 
If the specials refuse to accept their demands they 
threaten to burn down the houses and murder 
every white person in the locality, An Indian 
trapper is still out in the mountains ami a number 
of their men at work in the eannaries, Indian 
women are calling on their warriors to avenge the 
death of Jim, Borland says prompt steps should 
be taken by the Government. Should an uprising 
take place, the lives of all will be sacrificed. The 
Indians will not allow another white person to 
come down the river, and unless a large party 
proceeds to Hazelton without a moment's delay 
the result will be the massacre of the specials, 

A FAVOURITE WAR POEM, 

Thk Story of Littlr Uivfkn op Tknnrssek. 

The story of " kittle Giffen" is said to he liter- 
ally true. His name was Isaac Giffen, and he 
was born of humble parents in one of the hamlets 
of I 1 t leniH-e.ee lit tt t 1 wi \ hi n mi til 
Tittle t odea was terribly shot in some battle of 

Te n ne»R « -perhaps Murfrecs boro — a n d carried 

with other wounded far South to be cared for. It 
is true, as the poem says, that the company in 
which he served was almost entirely destroyed, 
Sadly mutilated and so like a child in appearing 



03 to have seemed " home by the fide of war from 
the cradle to the jaws of death," Ir: was raisers 
from the hmiMM at Co I embus, Ga„, to lie home 
of In V it v\\< u nti 1 i 1 
place. 

Hi 1 i 1 t 1 , 1 b ' 1 ji i iitt 1- 1 t 
but aided by the skill of the doctor and the tender 
nursing of the doctor's wife, the " skeleton boy" 

tea « fi h >•■■ d ,sj i< ii t ' s! tin on death." 
During t 1 f i'r ik id. tb 

* ( retch ' Y,f, 'J j/fo,, . ji f u t 1 : 1 a t ,r Uy 
itu,'* h'-y to read and write. He remained 

1 1 tl t j 1 
had an. unconquered spirit, and «•-. - a ways 1 is um . 
to return to the war, which Ik did in time, it is sup- 
posed, to be hilled near Atlanta, and to be buried 
in some one of the unknown, graves, which Dr.. 
Ticknor describes in the beautiful poem., "Un- 
known," " Unknown 1 Beneath oar Father's -face 
the tariit hi! < - it mi "he ¥»i.es of wail 
is mute to-day as his whose bfe is dumb yet ma 

' i - -i t j 1 j - it - 3 1 

( i 1 i si Ttnuf ssf t ' j 

of any war lias received a finer, or what will be a 
more lasting tribute, arid none deserved it more, 
for none could be braver. " He was an ordinary 
looking little fellow;' says a son of the poet, "iex- 
cept that he had a bright, clear blue eye that told 
of d e mr^rr? The poet 

seems to have had it in his mind at first to give a 
literal description of the boy, hence the first be- 
ginning of the poem was : 

" Mai)}* sad* :i >is a ;:mmmef i >ihy 
,M. i , iht :. : " an r ~y ; 

Of tVeckkd fewaftu -dear IstuK eye 
1 Acorn no mi r ir - 

' I 

Lit ' r _ 

Bat the spirit of peace came down nmm the 
grand doctor, and he saw no more the " freefckd- 
taced "' boy, but die old hero borae- 

••> ir. f the f . j •< t fo-iem < f 

he saw the "glint of the steel-blue eye,;" that "hold 
t i i 1 i i t an 

could save from death, but that dared to die when 
Johnson was " pressed at the inm." 
poet > \t 1 l 1 i j i ^ 1 1 \ .. - 

the u .tiS'j. i ji - - i ^ 
would have been weak, an j t an led v. : 
tints of glory a picture whi ch was thus made truer 
and stronger. 

The poem has tic ring finui ta It 
now i\aa>. r- t < I -~ .d ir ; , , in : I 
peerns : 

11 t . w 3 ! SlOSt 

Out of the htisprt*! wall* a* dim ; 
•»-" -i • ,n* ^ : - 
(Eigbteessth tall* sw he sssteen M 
Spectre ! such, as yoa seldom see, 
link tHIea of Teixaessee 3 

"iakft him asvj 'wietaiaaia:, th* mrgi:%vai saM, 
1 : k (Stu ,i t i v a » 
So we took him, and bftssghf him » h*f£- 
The Mm was sweet or the «mmk «6r; 
And wo: laid him tteass-n mi a wholeifome bed- — 
If iter l..«;»;arus, heel to bead 3 

Ami we WiM-ditd the war with sstasd Istal, 
Skt'-k;ti«i twy agihwt sketeyss ui«nh-, 
M»ntKs of torture, how Many sash ? 
W«ury week* of the stkfc awl cmdb s 
And «U1 a gliM ©f the steel fehae eye 
Told of a spU-u ilww wouKb-t Jw.. 

A«ii didn't, ^-v • 2 death's d-esp ite 

The skeleton fes.rsaN.l ss> mm, 

" t'Seaf Msxiw 1 ' « I'ta.i otowssBt »wl them 

"* W-ST ,!:,!!, I" ;i I'l. i " 1 , i 

Ctotftin's tMW) " af ei^iity-ioHl-iw, 
tafteft »ad 1 aw left alive," 

Word ofgWm ttsm the war «n* day * 
" lotuiscai s:wess5>d at she- fnuw,.'* thay say, 
I Mils mikti was e* tmA «way ,; 

\ tear, his i est ss he tak p i >y-e 

*i« in , H ' ' 

" IT] wctle, h sjiared i w Idsere \ iws of tits <igi"is, 

Bsit. ««.\e of uifltea hut <&& mt write. 

1 smm lime* iani-y ha ws e i kta| 

i M ,h. i Ki is i v , . K ay,, 

U tin ing of tilt i el hi mi e i , 

V \ h , i ;h i 1 , ^ 

l\\ give the Ijsest m\ my rirti.i;.', knee, 

Ttte whitest tm\ of' »s ehivsby, 

law -aUttk u\ ess eS tena. -,.-e • 
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NOBLESSE OBLIGE. 

A BRITISH SOCIETY NOV IT., 

By a Crows km Meao, 
Amtmm asiv Mitiuitsd m W. Black burn Hartr. 

L 

m WHICH TWK PRINCIPALS OF THE STORY FALL 
OUT TO el' THE AV'THOR, 

The crowd railed unceasingly east and west 
along the Strand Phoebus appeared to have con- 
centrated all his forces upon the devoted heads of 
Ac toiling multitudes, whose boriscon was confined 
by stern necessity and grim circumstance to the 
flaring lavements and endless vista of bricks and 
chimneys, which constitutes the world's great 
Babylon— London. It was perfectly impossible 
to believe that the sun could have distributed his 
rays in equal proportion all over Great Britain ; it 
seemed as if he was determined to scorch the great 
city with his contempt for endeavouring to profane 
the glory of a summer day with its roar of heedless, 
bustling activity, 

_ It was noon-tide of an exceptionally hot day in 
the middle of August ; one of a number of such 
days when a wave of beat sweeps over the city, 
and snakes the atmosphere like that of a baker's 
oven. Even the breath of night, when it descended 
upon the city, failed to cool the streets, and the 
pavements burned with the condensed heat of sev- 
eral days. Pedestrians look dusty, wean" and sad. 
Stray dogs, with their parched tongues lolling out 
of their months, were regarded with suspicion by 
the nervous folks, who., at this season of the year, 
always get scared at the mere thought of hydro- 
phobia. The policemen on their beats looked even 
more aimless than usual, and one of the principal 
objects of life in London seemed to be quenching 
one's thirst 

A huge open imnfaela obstructed the pavement 
at the corner of Chancery lane, just outside the 
palatial establish mem of the celebrated firm of 
Atlen borough Brothers, whose business is public 
phiiantTOphy and the affording of temporary ac- 
commodation to persons whose superfluous per- 
sona] estate happens to be in excess of their direct 
income. Passers-by , who either damaged their 
fiats or ware obliged to dodge beneath this um- 
brella, or step out into the road, commented in no 
measured terms, in fact, in hot-weather language, 
thicknes el the two heads beneath it. 

What would have been the confusion of these 
coarse revilers could they but have known that 
they were insulting two pillars of the State — two 
Mue-biooded aristocrats I 

They — the " they " consisting of the Right Hon- 
©arable the Earl of f j • ,j ... i n i> < 
and only son. Lord Brazen — had just emerged from 
the side door of the before mentioned institution, 
having hypothecated a silver cup, which the 
younger man, in the happy days of yore, had won 
at a regatta. 

The Earl stood and glared at his son as only an 
outraged nobleman, can glare. My lord, however, 
passed his arm through that of his father's in the 
most filial way image . >, and made a motion to 
mow forward Then, perceiving the glare in the 
paternal eye, and being fully aware of what was 
demanded of him in such an exigency, he regarded 
his sire with a look of stony indifference. The 
rwl' r < rj , '•',+,/ 1 ' xpressioi It 
k a ' tool " < icu k of aHristocratk roui 
and dress-coated stage burglars, indeed, we might 
almost say they have a mono-ply of it. 

And so a ehawi yawned between them as they 
tood > r« ith tbm uinbrclk -a gull which wa to 
widen and pan than for mmy bitter years to come, 

"Say. dad/' said his lordship, breaking an 
or dnoi ene< m catkin o > itb j i i 
soup(m of inumdanie levity in his tone, which did 
Hot tend to lessen his father's ire, "Jet's go and 
-on lined- r„;n,lv n'irjo -!i i m mju tH 

" So, tny lord," replied the earl, with a danger- 
o ig >t tn 1 < o d d i' ' j tli is snothf t 

peculiarity of a bloated aristocracy.. " you shall 

eat so tmm of my good chattels and personal 
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effects. You have existed now for twelve months 
on my front sitting-room, and Pin tired of support- 

ing a great, useless— -" 

" Your personal effects ! By gad ! 1 like that." 
" Yes, mine ! That cup was won whilst you were 
undet tgt consequent!} although 1 can no longet 
claim any jurisdiction over you, I still retain my 
right to curtail the expenses of your minority, and 
1 intend ro exercise it," 

" Then the trophy talis under the head of youth- 
ful profit and loss ?" 

" Exactly. But if you agree to wed the woman 
of my choice- — " 

"That I'll nevah do. No, nevah !" 
" You are fully determined to marry the plebian 
wretch who has" caught your wandering fancy ? 
Yott are resolved to bring disgrace and ruin upon 
an honourable house." The. young man shrugged 
his shoulders impatiently. "You will sully :the 
blue blood of Mincing lane, which has flowed in 
our veins uninterrupted ever since your grandsire 
(peace to his ashes !) struck 'ile' in cotton and 
was elevated to the peerage in consecpuence of his 
undisguised fierce democratic principles and the 
immense prestige attached to his name." 

" I have already given you my final decision." 
" Final ! — final fiddlesticks ! Have you lost all 
filial feeling ? Would you reduce to beggary the 
man who has watched over you from the cradle 
with the devotion of — of a father ?" 

" Pardon me, but this is hardly, within my power. 
To whose extravagance are we indebted for out- 
present embarassing position? Why do we, at 
this moment, stand trying to look unconscious, be- 
neath the arms of ancient Lombardy ? Why? Be- 
cause you squandered your old father's hoard. 
Did you not cut down all the timber in the park of 
Fosky-Bosky ? — timber which had been the pride 
of our family for generations — that is, since grand- 
dad bought the estate for a song under the hammer 
at Christie's, ever such a time ago !" 

" Taunt me not, ingrate I Remember the num- 
ber of tarts you consumed per diem at Eton. 
Think of the sums I spent in a vain endeavour to 
give you the education of a gentleman. Recall 
the wild dissipations of your college career — the 
oyster suppers at Yerrey's — the demi-mondaines 
who crowded your drag and devoured your in- 
heritance, obtained from the Jews at a terrible rate 
of interest at Ascot. Think of the bills you ran 

up at Oxford and " 

" Inheritance ! That's splendid ' Did you ever 
once pay me my annual allowance? Certainly 
not ! And was it not wholly due to the filial obe- 
dience, with which I gave my consent to go through 
the Bankruptcy court and consequent inconven- 
iences, that we were enabled to have such a good 
time at Baden-Baden last year T 

" There, there, Percy, perhaps I have been too 
hasty. Forgive me. I can see that the theme is 
distasteful to yott and will therefore desist. Let 
us have no further recriminations. But come " — 
with a momentary burst of paternal tenderness in 
his voice, and an unmistakable liquid pearl in each 
eye, which he carefully removed with the corner of 
his silk handkerchief, and deposited, for future re- 
ference, in his coat-pocket — " come, my boy, and 
share my simple meal at the Monico, We will 
then calmly and dispationately talk the business 
over, I've no doubt that with a bottle of chablis 
and a box of cigars between us things will assume 
a very different complexion. I know your disposi- 
tion, Percy, my boy. Yott could not exist without 
these trifling luxuries. Come ! Your nerves are 
disturbed, and you are in the mood to resort to 
heroic remedies. When you. are in a better frame 
of mind you will see things in the right light and 

agree to marry Lady Gwendoline •'' 

" Nevah ! Confound it, nevah ! Mary Eliza- 
beth Brown becomes Lady Brazen, or- -I've not 

quite decided what course 1 shall pursue, but I am 
resolved to do something very desperate, Yes < 
I'll horrify the fashionable world. I'll make things 
lively for the society journals. Sweet Mary!" he 
exclaimed, breaking off into an apostrophe, as a 
vision of her divine loveliness, in all the sweet sim 
plicity of her kitchen attire, arose in his mind, 

" Guardian angel of my life- -my only hope of a 

brighter and happier future.— my guiding star and 
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and only available source of pocket-money. Break 
my plighted troth to thee? Nevah !" 

"What! Marry a penniless kitchen-maid ? Pre- 
posterous ;" 

" Yes, Her station, in life is not precisely an 
exalted one, but then she has escaped the tempta- 
tions and shams of high life, In the seclusion of 
the region of the pots and pans she has escaped 
the vapidity of the upper flats. Besides, I'm cer- 
tain she's a somebody or a something in disguise. 
Then she's got a lamp sum in the post office sav- 
ings bank. I've seen the receipt book ; and you 
are by no means certain what dowry Lady Gwen- 
doline will have." 

" I'll have no more of this 1" cried the earl, crim- 
son with passion. "Quit this roof tree- I mean 

this door-step — for ever !" 

" I'll do no such thing, my lord ! I am obliged 
to come here occasionally to visit a relative who 
suffers with a chronic complaint." 

" Don't pass your profane jests with me. Leave 
the protection ot my umbrella, Go forth under the 
pitiless sun. Ruin your complexion. Get freckled. 
Place oceans between us. Go ! I cut you off with 
a shilling — no, confound it ! no, with my blessing. 
Nevah let me look on your face again !" 

This was the tin kindest cut of all. His lordship 
had confidently reckoned upon two bitters and 
some cold meat and pickles, and to receive nothing 
more material than a blessing hurt him to the 
quick. The iron entered into his soul. He be- 
stowed upon his father a look which spoke volumes 
of withering contempt, and, turning upon his heel 
in silence, he hastily crossed the street in the dir- 
ection of the Temple Gardens. His eyes were 
bent upon the ground, and a world of perplexing 
emotions was depicted upon his finely chiselled 
features as he disappeared from his parent's gaze 
under the archway. His upper lip curled aristo- 
cratically heavenward as a dictionary of selected 
" Billingsgate " gurgled from between his clenched 
teeth. He was fiercely invoking everlasting de- 
struction upon himself, the world and his friends 
generally, when he suddenly plunged full into the 
waistcoat of a stout little gentleman who was going 
in the opposite direction. With the inconsequent 
unreasonableness of a man under such circum- 
stances, he was about to pour the vials of his wrath 
upon the unoffending and injured man, when he- 
recognized him as his old friend, Algernon Smithers. 

Smithers was studying for the Bar, and was very 
proud of his acquaintance with a scion of nobility. 
The two friends often went about town -generally 
at bars. Algy was profuse at his hospitality, and 
a very bad hand at euchre, ecarte and other games 
of chance, so the two were almost inseparable - 
that is, of course, when his lordship was not other- 
wise engaged in the houses of his " own set," a 
charmed circle, in which all Smithers' generosity 
availed him nothing. 

"Why, Percy, old man," — he always felt an ex- 
quisite thrill under his white waistcoat when allow- 
ing himself this familiarity -"you look as if you'd 

got the blues," 

" Oh, I'm all right. Fact, nevah felt better, I 
was thinking, that's all." 

"That's all! Ain't that enough for you? 
Don't, for pity's sake, tax those poor brains oi 
yours any farther— it don't agree with you. No 
wonder you look pale ami haggard. I'm just going 
to my chambers lor luncheon — I prefer it to the 
club. Will you join me ? Pot luck, you know," 

If there is one common attribute more distinctly 
characteristic of the British aristocracy it is their 
innate diplomacy. Lord Brazen was no exception 
to this rule. He had a minute perception of the 
delicate shades of outward seeming to be assumed 
in all the ordinary exigencies of evcry-day life, It 
was just where this luncheon was to come from 
which ftad been troubling him, and he was really 
its delighted to meet Smithers as, if he had been a 
second Alladin ; but lie affected to remember an- 
other pressing engagement in Park lane, which he 
had forgotten. With a lit tle pressing bom Smithers, 
however, he decided to disappoint the other party 
and acceded to his request. And so, with one of 
Algy's cigars between his teeth, and u cloudless 
brow, he passed his arm through his friend's, and 
the pair strolled away through the Temple court. 



adth July, iSSS. 



Algy was a pleb, a rank radical, but he kept a 
first class table in his modest chambers, which 
bore more evidences of goad easy bachelor exist- 
ence than of hard study. Besides, he was only a 
theoretical socialist ; one of those who abhor omni- 
busses because the company is so mixed, and. 
whom one meets a few years afterwards as respect- 
able ornaments of the Bench, and great sticklers 
for the recognition of their knighthood. 

However, even had Smithers been so minded, 
Lord Brazen could just then have afforded to hear 
his order blackguarded over a good bottle of wine. 

If. 

AFTER CONG YEARS. A CHAPTER WHICH ENDS IN 
THE ORTHODOX FASHION, 

Six years have elapsed since we parted with 
Lord Brazen in the Inner Temple, London. Our 
scene has changed from the busy streets of the 
metropolis to a pretty little village on the south 
coast of England. We are now on the great 
Fosky-Bosky estate. 

A bronzed stranger— (we expected this)— stands 
in the hall of the Fosky-Bosky manor. He stands 
with his back to the entrance, with his hat in one 
hand and the other thrust into his trousers pocket. 
His eyes glance familiarly and rapidly over the 
appointments of the hall. Suddenly he makes a 
dive into his breast pocket and pulls out a printed 
document, which looks like an auctioneer's invent- 
ory. Then he looks for some once familiar object. 
It has gone. 

" How changed," he sighs. " Tempora mutan- 
tur !" He refers, hesitatingly, to a footnote in 
pencil on the document, and proceeds: "O Tempus 
edax — rerumj" Then, after a pause, he misses 
something else from its accustomed place, and 
murmurs: "Goths I it had a sentimental value of, 
at least, a hundred dollars. Vandals ! I 'm a cool 
hundred out of pocket." 

The stranger's last remark betrayed the fact that 
either he had been travelling in America, or was 
one of those New York aristocrats who possess an- 
cestral seats in England in order that they may 
shoot and ride to hounds occasionally when Wall 
street's flat. 

An old man, in a brilliant scarlet plush waist- 
coat, is seated half buried in an old-fashioned 
hooded armchair, studded with brass headed nails 
— one of those venerable relics of a past genera- 
tion, which seem to link the present with the past. 
The first earl of Fosky-Bosky had picked it up 
cheap at a second-hand furniture store in Wardour 
street, and generations of other people's servants 
had sleepily awaited their master's return until the 
small hours o( the morning in its deep recess. 
This, therefore, also had a sentimental interest for 
the stranger. 

The old man is peacefully slumbering, uncon- 
scious of the stranger's entrance. It being in the 
middle of summer, die hall door stood wide open, 
to admit whatever air might be stirring. The 
stranger regards him fixedly. His hair is powdered j 
his buttons are of white metal; his shoe buckles are 
of the same material and painfully conspicuous, 
He wears knee breeches and silk stockings, but 
his shrunken calves do not harmonize well with 
the antique aspect of the chair. There is some- 
thing, however, which arrests attention about 
this old man's calves. Although they are not beau- 
tiful, they are distinctly aristocratic ; yet he is but 
the major-domo- a pampered menial. 

The stranger seems somewhat agitated. The 
old man's features are familiar to him, but he can- 
not exactly remember under what circumstances 
he has seen them before. He is not the Roger 
upon whose knee he so well remembers riding to 
Banbury Cross, neither is the livery that of the 
ancient Fosky-Bosky family. 

At last lie decides to awaken the old fellow and 
makes a sudden dive into the depths of the arm- 
chair and drags him out into the middle of the 
hall, 

" The Earl of Fosky-Bosky !" he exclaims, when 
the light bills upon the features of the amazed ser- 
vant. 

"In private life, sir, the same," replies the 
menial, " fu my official capacity, John, sir, 
John." 
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"Good heaven* ! How came you in this posi- 
tion ?" 

" By making an application for it, sir, I. had 
undeniable references, and-—" 

"But what circumstances led to your determin- 
ation to enter upon your present occupation ?" 

•' I beg your pardon, sir, but I cannot bear to 
be flurried, My nerves won't stand it. The story 
is a very long one, and very sad. and the recital 
of it is extremely painful to me- 1 dislike above 
all things to be recognized by strangers ; it recalls 
memories that: I had wished buried In oblivion for 
ever. Yes, it's a very long story," he repeated, 
with a deep drawn sigh, more to himself than to 
his interlocutor, "very long — very sad." 

" I do not ask, my friend, from any motives of 
morbid vulgar curiosity. I am exceedingly, pain- 
fully, interested in your history, and would con- 
sider myself under an everlasting obligation tovoii 
if " . 

The old man nodded as he carefully placed a 
couple of bright gold pieces in his waistcoat pocket 
— a deposit on the " everlasting obligation " — and 
clearing his throat, began : 

■ ' Well, I'll be as brief as possible, There was 
a heavy mortgage on my propertv — this estate, you 
know. Things came to a crisis. My hard-hearted, 
villainous creditors foreclosed, and I was left in 
my old age penniless. 1 could do nothing else, 
so I determined to go with the fixtures at thirty- 
shillings a week, livery and all found. In the 
days of my prosperity I knew very well that my 
butler managed to make a decent income out of 
his position, with the perquisities and articles 
which got lost sight of, and I thought that I could 
perform the duties satisfactorily. I applied and 
was employed. Of course, it's very bitter, but, 
bless you, I'm comfortable. My duties are light, 
and the family are very considerate to me. I 
could wish the livery was of a more retiring shade, 
but then Dame Fortune has been not unkind to 
me. My last days will be spent in peace, 'un- 
troubled by duns and the cares of the world. I 
desire nothing more." 

" Had you not a son?" enquired the stranger, 
with trembling lips. 

" Oh, yes. A good-for-nothing, wilful, ungrate- 
ful scaramouch ! I have not heard of him for 
years, and have not the least idea where he is now. 
He may be at Jericho for all 1 care f 

''And has it come to this '" cries the stranger, 
catching John to his heart, and weeping as if that 
organ were in danger of breaking with over- 
pressure. 

" Don't, sir '." replies John, gently removing the 
stranger's head from his waistcoat. " Don't give 
way, sir, don't weep ; it spoils the plush," 

" Father, father '" Don't you recognize me?" 

"Goodness, gracious; It's the prodigal re- 
turned — and we've nothing but hash for dinner I 
Can it be possible that you are my Lord Brazen, 
my long lost, much beloved, son ?" The old mm 
then threw his arms passionately about the prodi- 
gal's neck, and gave full vent to his feelings. 
After a reasonable exhibition of joy on both sides, 
the old gentleman enquired what his son had been 
doing during the long years of their separation. 

" Listen," replied Lord Brazen, striking an at- 
titude appropriate to a theatrical dtmttemetit* I 
left a land, which was full of nothing hut bitter 
memories and duns for me, and emigrated to 
America, Algy, my old friend, advanced the 
money requisite for my passage — I shudder to 
think of rite interest which has accumulated, and 
is likely to accumulate, upon that debt. The 
second "day after my arrival the president of a 
large banking concern, knowing that 1 was a prin- 
cipal in this story, waited upon me and implored 
me, upon his bended knees, to accept: a position 
as secretary-treasurer. Had 1 saved his life on 
the passage over ? No. The author omitted to 
introduce that incident until too late, and it got 
edited out of the story. The editor intimated that 
the exigencies of space, etc, Well, it was a sore 
i rial a bitter hunnliatiosi ; but with a noble hero- 
ism I immolated myself upon the altar of mammon 
for the benefit of my family.. -that's you and my- 
self. For six weary years I helped that corpora- 
tion and myself to the best of my ability. One 
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morning, however, the secretary-treasurer awoke 
with an intense yearning to revisit his native land. 
His vM& imagin j i < * \< in, li^tt 

and retirements of its lovely green lanes and the 
city became in comparison hideous and oppres- 
sive* Certain ' posters,' stating a Lank manager 
*wa» wanted,' offended his eyes on moral and ar- 
tistic grounds. A place that required such a 
targe staff of police to maintain law and order was, 
manifestly unsafe, He grew so morbidly nervous 
and home sick, in the course of the day, that be 
did not show up at the hank, but took a passage 
for Liverpool in the mail boat that sailed at noon, 
and — here be is 

" Capita!, Percy, my boyj you are a genius. 
Oh, if 1 had only been bora with a talent for fin- 
ance I But there, regret is useless ; that way, 
madness lies. I suppose the American papers by 
this time have published full and appreciative ac- 
counts of your wonderful administrative abilities?" 

"Certainly. I've dropped my tide in conse- 
quence. True greatness shuns the maddening 
crowd" 

" Oh, that's only a trifle. We must journey to 
some foreign clime and try new ones. How would 
you like to be a count, Percy?" 

" Not much. Counts are at a discount.'* 

" What a witty, mercenary cuss you are, Percy. 
Still a count counts for something at some f«laces — 
Monte Carlo, for instance/' 

The earl, as we may still call him to the end of 
the story, touched a bell cord, and a fellow serfi- 
tor, ra plush, obeyed the -summons. 

** William." he oied. h - < _ _ 
est enthusiasm, "this is the finale ', Bring forth 
the fatted calf — no. no ' I mean the hi sham bride 
expectant. Tell her its time to "ring dkwro/ 

Mary Elizabeth was en the scene im the twink- 
ling of an eye, A moment prevkwusly she had 
been engaged in depriving Spanish onions of their 
outer garments, prepare* m t „ t 

other ingredients for a dish of Irish stew — it was 
a washing day, Naturally, therefore, she wept 
copiously. It was ail so sudden, so unexpected. 

Lord Brazen rushed, forward and received her 
half fainting form in his anas . He then imprinted 
a chaste salute upon her alabaster brow, the re- 
verberation of which was the signal for the two 
gentlemen in plush to retire pi ; ts " 1 
regions below, 

iVe f Idea hat thereade 1 t 
is not a whit less delicate than the plushes, so we 
will drop the curtain upon this Joyful reunion. 
% ^ ^ ^ * 

N.B, — We had dm st forg >ttt i to roe: a 
matter of paramount import a«ce in a romance of 
this character. 

Of coarse, Mary was discovered to have been a 
duchess masquerading as a kitchen maid, in order 
to see if she could win some true man's heart., 
without the aid of the superficial attractions «f 
rank and fortune. 

[Different iwtets will }dtge ci this sstatf in iifctoKi 
ways. Some will sttwsw against It as cms*, with » it- 
deeming character; others will simply wea&r what th* 
:>.s«hor meant, if lie meant anything; »wS stHS -others wis;: 
fell to see what moral is ssj he enfold 1 ts it. I'm e-hic; 
who was the first to pnica.tm and ssAke p-uKte the d«?v*e 
young writer, wh«« he put forth a shoot «teeiu saw* iiate 
ks:t. Winter, tveertetl this wsntribiuioai Oresn kins as a pseMy 
i t n lass is i t s s stories 
quite ysoptikr in England, supposed {» be wristess by per- 
sons of "ihe quality* wad meant to ridicule ttoeir ow 

caste, Kdke* lX>MtNK»X lU.U5TKATK»..] 



Gaum the Rounds. — Greatness is paid hom- 
age to by some people in peculiar ways,. Every- 
body must remember the story told in connection 
with Victor Hugo, The great poet was startled 
one rooming by the burns ton ot'tbsev Kughshtnen. 
"Vietoi tl igo s.ud one iws ti , , ueiwran 
dwtft book. The poet bowed, thinking that he 
should be asked for his autograph next. After the 
visitors bad stared for a few seconds the memor- 
andum book was again consulted, « Eleven 
o'clock ; the lions 3 " said the spokesman. Then 
the party bowed and walked out of the room. — 
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M, Ronsseau Is (s stew writer, 
teaching tbe history of Hi* cos 
He has made the experience in 
o! Iberville."' ami may, periwjBS, follow it 
heBevrog that there is a •• writable apostokte" in that 
Ho'wevef this may be, we contented ourselves with t 
through the 'bank, "curious to see how* the project was curried 
v-m. The Vetera is not niifavoarahle. There is a great 
deal oi history in the pages, **d * great *eal of love-mak- 
ing, with aH the sdveniures, more or less hackneyed, that 
atiemd this interesting period of every man's and woman's 
vet rv: m%, lit** taough, however, much of the histori- 
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eal part has di 
she story is almost fedepc 
title of the work is barfly 
however, that it is sot worth 
r»e gets along with it first n 
crosses of love, and thrilled, at 
sensations of the war-whoop and, tonal 
of LacbiBfc matces a lively opening, an 
Iberville is brought ia, especially tows 
too much of she tegemdairv, of course. 



vith Iberville, and the plot 



f his exploits, so that the 
«seij. It does not follow, 



read 



Clhl. 



. On tne contrary, 
assd at times at the 

by the old familiar 
awk. 'Hie massacre 
I the whole career of 
•d the end. There is 

in the deeds of the 



hero which is not healthy as historical training but the 

method is natural enough, and has been followed by all 
1 'in i 1 i -which 

Mosses on the loves of Yvonne Kemonet, daughter of a rich 
peasant, ia the island ofMontreal. and of Urbain Duperret- 
fanstm. a French naval officer, — is told with much dash, 
and Hut wonderful breaking through obstacles which young 
readers delight in. Altogether, it is a good beginning for 
the author, of whom we bear for the first time, and we wist 
that the favour with which this attempt is received by his 
owe people may give him beart to continue his series of 
■ .1 '"i. and dramatic history. 

Th e eatlv ctareh records of Eastern Ontario are enriched 
by a IMe'work, giving the history of the late Alexander 
MsKsdswieH, first Roman Catholic Bishop of Upper Canada. f 
The author as a namesake and a Masman, \V. J. Macdonell, 
who knew persassally the subject of his sketch, and gathered 
tie materials for bis account, eight and forty years after 
tbe death of the same. Alexander Macdonell was born in 
Gk» Unphait, Inverness-shire, on the 17th July, 1762, and 
pursued his studies at the Scottish colleges of Paris and 
Vs-IWoltd till 'he was raised to the priesthood, in iJ8j. 
He was stationed as a tmmtsoary in the Braes of Lochaber, 
for four or five years, during which time, heaving the penal 
ham, he went down, to Glasgow, wiih 700 or Soo Highland 
labourers, dispossessed of their small farms that were turned 
to sharp walks, and got them employment in the factories - 
for two years. Is 1794 be caused to be raised the First 
Gfeqeanr Feasible Regiment, as a Catholic corps, and was 
gazetted chaplain. He served with this corps in Guernesey 
and Ireland till 1S02, when the regiment was disbanded, on 
the declaration of peace. In l%Mr, Macdooell obtained 
the Sign Mawal for a grant of lasii to every officer and sol 
filer of the Glengarry regiment whom lie introduced into 
pfjaer Canada. On arriving at Quebec, he was appointed 

. ' -t Raphael, and the county of Gl 

than became Ms residence for the next five and twent 
He obtained patent deeds for 169,000 acre* to 1 
dents, sad also far tine lands of his own followers, 
about bmldwg chatcb* i 1 - 'j* i • n 
all met the wet province of Upper Cat 
Vs - • ; ws». made Vicar Apostolic, 
h. . > ' j" g.rpobf or KjcgKon^ i 
filled with good works, many particjsl 
down Ib Urn book, and lie died, full of 
Dumfries, Scotland, on January 14, 
Stuce at oar cowmassd d«W not allow us to do full justice to 
this work, bat we way say to the author that lie has contri- 
batscTone of tbe «noat rateable records to -Canadian tpectot 
hhtmy that we have yet ceen. 
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PERSONAL POINTS, 

Geineral Stwrfdas t* rtfB fighting for his fife, 

Hoe. C. H. Topper hss takers bold of M* DepaHiMBti 

Miss Mather, the actre««, is a Canadian, iwrtt at Till^iry, 
2t Ocfober lS6rx 

The a^ptery of ffce Whtte P«ha BiarAbg on Barb-El- 
Oaib,JKflf is still unsolved* 

Sir ffeory Tyler, prerittest of the <;.t'ai«J '1'rurrk Kailway, 
will probably v'mt C«S«ts to Aufisft. 

Bkbop Soatibgate (nMomry fw CoBiitsnttnopie) who k- 
ftill bv«»g, *»» «w*«aanwi fit 1S44 »M r^gwd 1850, 

Coloarf iforoi, of the Csttadias Wimbkdpn teaw, held an 
At ffoair *bi«b the Vtinm» i&Am ««} the Marquis of 

Mrs. Siddon*, going to we IV. JohtMon, found no cbaii, 
« **Wd» lie ttM itat M«, S, spfwtsd there w«» 

nff¥«r s ««tt to S«r tiad. 



live oldest bishop in veare to the American Church is 
bishop Kip, of California, who was bom in tSpi, and is 
constHjncntlv 76 WW of 

Sir Lister Kltvt, who is now in Winnipeg, Mates that H 
has nvade all the necessary linoncial arrangements in lvngland 
to proceed with hit great fanning scheme. 

it is announced that Major (ieneral Cameron, son-in-law 
of Charles Tapper, is to succeed General Oliver as 
Commandant of the. R. M. College at Kingston. 

Mr C S Burroughs has presented to the Montreal Chess 
Club 'a framed portrait, to hang in the club room, of the 
hue Dr. Xukertort, the eminent chess player, 
- The Colchester Liberals have nominated A. G. Morrison 
to oppose ex-Governor Archibald. Mr. Morrison is a son oi 
the late Hon. Titos. Morrison and is a member of a Halifax 
law firm, 4 

The Prince of Wales wears a billycock hat, smokes a 
short pipe and drives about in a hired carriage when at 
Cannes or Nice, and cuts everybody who attempts to treat 
him as a prince. 

Lord Stanley of Preston, who has had only fair sport at 
Cascapedia. is most generous in the disposal of his fish, all 
tbe lords, dignitaries, civil, municipal and ecclesiastical, 
coining' in for their share. 

The Governor-General wilt not visit Kingston during the 
holding of the Provincial Exhibition. He has accepted an 
invitation to open the Industrial Exhibition in Toronto, on 
Wednesday, September If. 

There is no bishop in actual service in the Protestant 
Episcopal Church of America whose consecration outdates 
1S51, the year when Bishop Williams, the presiding bishop 
of "that Church, was consecrated. 

There are about thirty grand dukes in Russia, all of them 
near relatives to the Czar. Each receives from the state 
an annual pension amounting to $80,000, and the majority 
of them have large private fortunes besides. 

(ieneral Harrison's maternal great-grand-father, John 
Cteves Symmes, who purchased from the Government the 
site of the city of Cincinnati, was not the promulgator of the 
" Symmes hole " notion, but was the uncle and namesake of 
that theorist. 

The Bishop of Fredericton, now in his 84th year, and 
Bishop Austin, of Guiana, now 80 years of age, are the 
oldest actively engaged bishops in years and length of 
service in the Church of England, at home, in the colonies, 
or in the great daughter church of America. 

Mr. Benjamin Suite has examined the tomb at Three 
Rivers opened a year ago by Mr. L. Pothier, and has come 
to the conclusion that it was that of Capitanal, the Algon- 
quin chief who induced Champlain to establish a fort at 
Three Rivers, The chief was famous both as an orator and 
a warrior. 

Among the members returned at the general election for 
the new Korth-West Legislative Assembly is Capt. Win, 
Thorbunt, of Shipton, formerly Captain of No. 1 company 
54th Batt, and for some time farm manager of the Rich- 
mond Agricultural College. He represents the Bow-River 
district, and had the poll by a large majority. 




EPISTLE TO A FRIEND. 

An epigram of an old Greek poet has been run- 
ning through my mind for the past week, and this 
is the shape it has taken at last : — 

J ask no fields with plenty crowned, 
I asls no wealth, as Gyges owned, 

Dear Laclede; all t seek, 
Is what the wants of life require, 
Beef, porter, bread, a cheering fire, 

My paper once a week. 



store of paltry pelf, 
Me quite forget myself; 



I ask * 
To nrnk 

Such ills doth wealth afford; 
To me a "combine" hath no charms, 
To me the "'stocks" cause no alarms, 
I. envy not a hoard , 

The maftervmind* of other days, 

The bards whom wowJTtng nations praise, 

To me their treasures bring. 
Hooter and Virgil me inspire, 
For me Anacreon strikes his lyre, 

For me does Horace sing. 

And they, the chiefs of elder time, 
The denizen* of every clime, 

The patriot men ol yore, 
For me they live, for me they bleed, 
for bus they do the heroic deed: 

What can 1 wish for more? 

With wealth like this, with friwds like these, 
1 live in no "inglorious ease;" 

Mot wrtd tbe sir with grosm>, 
Because there's been denied lit me 
Tlt« complement of J„ is, ih, 

That'* lavished upon [ones, 

H, M. 
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He- Are you fond of noodles, Miss Ma) 
She— Am I to understand this to be an t 
Mr. Smith? 

A definition of matrimony, quotal by Lord beacons held, 
but said originally by Gibbon to Lord Sheffield: Choice 
difficult— success doubtful -engagement perpetual. 

Surprised Dame What! And you have refused Mr. de 

Good? I thought you liked him. 

Lovely Laughter I did, but none of the other girls 

seemed to care a snap for him. 

A good story is told of a photograph in a shop window m 
Turin ; it was taken from 'La belle jardiniere , but m de- 
ference to insular ignorance, this had been translated into 
English as ' Gardener's Fine Woman.' 

Miss Clara (at the seashore)— How gracefully young Mr. 
De Lvle handles the ribbons when driving, doesn t he . 

Miss Jennie— He ought to, my dear ; he has charge of 
that department at Silk cV Satin's, you know. 

Several Indians who went on the war path recently were 
overtaken by four white men and killed. It is feared that 
our government had not provided the unfortunate Indians 
with the latest improved rifles. Nomstown Herald. 

"Who is that distinguished looking man across the street ?" 

" I don't know his name, but he's an Englishman. ' 

"A lord, I wonder?" 

" I don't think so ; I saw him getting change tor $5 a 
while ago." 

Brown— That's a handsome umbrella you've got there, 
Robinson. 

Robinson — Yes. 

Brown— About what does it cost to carry an umbrella 
like that ? 

Robinson— Eternal vigilance. 

Professor Pasteur- Out, I must admit it. My plan for 

killing Australian rabbits by inoculating them with cholera 
of chicken has failed. 

American— I'll tell you what to do. Just convince the 
rabbits that they will have hydrophobia unless they can get 

to von for treatment and they will die fast enough. - 

Omaha World. 

"Do you know what Greenberry is doing now?" 

" He's in a museum." 

" In what capacity ? " 

" As a freak." 

"How can he pass as a freak ?:" 

"Well he has not broken one of his New Year's resolu- 
tions yet." Lincoln Journal. 

Featherly was making his customary Wednesday night 
call, and Bobby was sustaining his part of the conversation 
with his usual ease and fluency. 

" Ma," he said, "do people who steal get into trouble ?" 

"Certainly, Bobby. Why?" 

" I heard Clara say that Mr. Featherly would get into 
trouble if he didn't stop stealing kisses." -The Epoch. 

A traveling man for a certain New York house was put 
on the witness stand in court, 

"Do you solem Ply swear," said the clerk, "that the 
evidence you shall give in the case now on hearing shall he 
the truth, the whole truth, and nothing but the truth?" 

The witness hesitated, and then said : " I've been selling 

goods for blanks & Co. for five years bu| I'll do my 

best,"- Merchant Traveler. 

Metropolitan Editor -Write an aide article carefully re- 
viewing the topography and population of Central Africa, 
the dangers incident to travel front men and beasts, give the 
line of Stanley's probable march and your conclusions re- 
garding Stanley's probable fate. 

Assistant I don't know anything about it, 

" Neither does any one else. It's a splendid subject for 
line writing," — Omaha World. 

"Dear, dear," said a kind-hearted matron, on meeting a 
friend whom she had not seen for a long time, " dear, dear, 
and you're not yet married, fane, and with your good looks, 
too ! " 

" No, I'm single yet," replied jane, with » pleasant laugh. 
" And how comes it that you are still single?" 
*' Well," replied jane, with ft twinkle of her eye, " I ex- 
pect, like Topsy, I was horn so," 

A young cock and a hen were speaking of the m«, of egp. 
Said the cuck s " i once laid an egg- " "Oh, you did!" 
interrupted the hen, with a derisive cackle, "I'lay how 
did you manage it?" The cock felt injured in his self- 
esteem, and turning bis back upon the hen, addressed him 
self to a brood of young chickens, " I once laid an egg 
The chickens chirped incredulously, and passed on. The 
insulted bird reddened in the wattles with indignation, and 
strutting up to the patriarch of the entire barnyard, repeated 
his itssei lion, The patriarch nodded gravely, as if (he fe«l 
were an every day affair, and the other continued ; " I «»« 
laid an egg alongside of a watermelon, and compared the 
two, The vegetable was considerably the larger," The, 
fable show* the absurdity of hearing all a man ha* to say, 
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VICTOR HUGO. 



Another posthumous work of the famous French- 
pan has recently been published in Paris, It is 
in two volumes, with a preface by M. Paul 
Meunce, and is entitled Teute la Lyre, Though 
translators are proverbially traitors, I have at- 
tempted a version of the following brief lyric 
which is entitled :— 

PHILOSOPHIE A MOURE USE, 

Wowce, ei tot", vieux La Fontaine, 
Vmt am dii : II est m four 
0/} le caur qui patpite a peine 
Sent eonim mt chanson Mntaim 
Mont h- la joie etfuir I'amour. 

posies, V amour riclame 
Qieand vans diles: " Notts n'aimons pins, 
Mws pleurons, nous n'avons plus d'dmes, 
A'ous eaehons dans nos cams sans ftammc 
Cupidon goutteux el perelus." 

Le temps d' a imer ja mais nc passe, 
Non, jamais le caur n'est ferine, 
//etas! vieux Jean, ec qui s' efface, 
Ce qui s'e/t va, moit deux Horace, 
Cest k temps ou Pen est attni 

LOVE'S PHILOSOPHY. 

Horace, and thou, old La Fontaine, 

Have warned us that there comes a day 4 

When hearts their warmth no more retain, * 

And, like the echo of some strain, 
Love's wonted rapture dies away. 

O poets ! Love protests, whene'er 
^ Yon sing that love no more inspires 
Your breasts, and that you only bear 
Within your hearts, now worn with care, 
The ashes of their former fires. 

Love lasts until man's latest day, 

Friend Horace, and old La Fontaine ! 

Alas' what fills me with dismay 

Is that no hand the hour can stay 
When Age no more is loved again ! 
Montreal. Geo. Murray. 



QUAINT FANCIES AND RHYMES, 

By a Collector. 



III. 



The Kyriel. 

The Kyriel, which means, from the Greek, a 
cry for mercy, has got to bear a French meaning 
equivalent to " repetition " or " return," and that 
is the distinguishing feature of this form of verse. 
The poem is of four lined verses of eight syllable 
lines, having the last line of each the same. The 
model is thus laid down by Theodore de Ban- 
ville : — 

Cjui voudra scavoir la pratique 
De cette rime juridique, 
Je dis que Wen mise en eftet 
1-a Kynelle airtsi si fait, 

De pi ante de sillabes huii 
Usez en done si Men vous duit; 
Pour faire le couplet psrfait 
La Kirielle ainsi si fait. 

A slight example may be chosen from Clinton 
Scoliard, more for the " facture " than for the 
thought or sentiment, which are both common 
place enough i — 

In spring Love came, a welcome guest, 
And tarried long at my behest; 
Now autumn wanes, the skies are grey, 
But loyal hmt flees not away. 

1 charmed with melodious lay* 
Through long rose scented summer days; 
My tongs no more arc clear and gay, 
Hut loyal Love flees not away. 

We plucked and twined the myrtle flowers, 
Made joyaunec in the tytvgij towers; 
J he blooms have died, wild wind* hold sway, 
But loyal Lv-e fk-es not sway. 

Jiont: ar« the fifing cricket*, gone 
The feathered harbingers of dawn, 
And gone the woodland'* bright display, 
Bat loyal Love tkes i U ,t away, 

With iti(cinim,;!.:d light .u,.l shade 
Tlx »hifriog *m*tjtt* tamo and fails.'; 
Ollt fond hope* Mi, false friends hetray, 
Hut loyal I. Mi; flee* not away. 




AROUND THE DOMINION. 



The Way of the Transgressor. -"Father," 

.said Rollo, "the feudal times were hard, but these 
few dollar times are harder, are they not?" "I 
will not say, my son." replied Mr. Holiday, kindiv, 
as he tied a large one in the knotty end of a skate 
strap, " that they are knot, but I hold here in my 
hand something that will strike a few tiroes as be- 
ing the hardest lines that ever fell in your ex- 
perience. I don't propose to spend money and 
time on a boy's education to have him turn out a 
mouthing paragrapher."— Burdettte in Brooklyn 
Eagle. 

Origin of "Give Him Jessy."— When two 
American boys are fighting together and a crowd 
is watching the mill, a spectator will often encour- 
age one of the contestants by crying "Give him 
Jessy : " In my own boyhood the expression was 
too familiar to seem worthy of note. Hearing it 
after many years, it seemed a subject fit for in- 
quiry. It appears certain that this phrase is a 
remnant of the days when the language of falconry 
was as familiar among the youths as that of horse 
racing now is. The jess was a thong by which the 
bird was attached to the wrist, and when it re- 
trieved badly it appears to have been the custom 
to punish it by the application of the thong. It 
is not unlikely that this convenient bit of leather 
may also have been used from time to time in ar- 
guments with boys.— Journal of American Folk 
Lore. 

The Wrong Leo.— English papers are jocular 
concerning a young lady, a member of the Ladies' 
Ambulance corps of London, who enthusiastically 
performed a very remarkable surgical operation off 
hand. Seing a man knocked down by a cab in a 
crowded thoroughfare, and being told' that his leg 
had been fractured, she instantly volunteered to 
put the limb in splints. Onlookers furnished her 
with a walking stick, a parasol and some handker- 
chiefs, and she dexterously applied her material 
amid the applause of the crowd. Her only mis- 
take was that she put the wrong leg in splints, as 
was discovered when the sufferer was raised. But 
her intentions were excellent and her manipulation 
very clever. The same may be said of the Ameri- 
can oculist who recently, after chloroforming the 
patient, had the misfortune to extract the good 
eye. So the wicked reporters say — New Ymk 
Graphic. 

A Difficult Question— Why is it that u girl 
or woman will, willingly, and even gleefully, put 
on a bathing suit which terminates, except for a 
stocking, at the knee, and in that costume race and 
run in and out of the water or sun herself with all 
possible complacency on the beach, surrounded 
by " horrid men," when the very same day, if her 
house dress or street dress happens to blow aside 
so as to reveal a single inch of her stocking, she 
is covered with confusion as with a garment, and 
mentally accuses herself of immodesty, of impro- 
priety, and of all the minor sins in the feminine 
calendar? It is the same young man, the same 
young woman and ihe same legs ; why then such 
a difference ? Can it be in reason, that the liule 
space between Ihe beach and the hotel has power 
to make that a sin which was no sin ? to convert 
a modest, innocent girl into a brazen, shameless 
creature/ to alter the relations between the sexes 
so that a mad who sees for an instant on the 
street what he has seen at will on the beach is a 
monster and a villain? If this be true, locality is 
a more potent force than philosophers have ever 
dreamt of, and the sins which have been kid to 
the charge of the devil, or any other alt-pervading 
principle of evil, must now he- shifted to the 
shoulders of the demon of locality. We must re- 
vise om code- of morals and make the ethical qua- 
lity of an action dependant not upon intent, but 
on the place where it occurs. 



Ve»eb tree* art- reported thriving in. Hoekwood, Mao. 

Wheat harvesting will commence in about two weeks in 
**me parts of Manitoba, 

The Prohibition Convention at Montreal adopted % 
IwtiOTi that it j» the duty of the Ikjminkm Government to ess- 
force the Scott Act. 

There h a very considerable migration of the Metis taking 
place, wa only femn HzwAe, but frsmi mswy other steal mm 
of the Northwest to the Peace River district.' 

This year a large number have been attracted bv account* 
of the fertility of Peace River region, and next year it » 
most probable that the migration will be Terr large. 

The statement Of the public debt of the Ik. ■mmson tut tha- 
30th June place* the total gross debt at $i3St, 3z1J0z.no ; 
total net debt, $.227,2 z,~H, 6, * deem fit 
the month of $745,632.50. 

The writ for Colchester to fill the vacancy caused, by t b* 
appointment of the Mm. Mr, McLekro to the lkatenast- 
govemorship of Nova Scotia, has been wmtesd. X&mina- 
tton will take place em the Mi and polling m lb* ifidb of 
August, 

A permanent permit to sell Ikpiors has bees granted the 
Canadian Pacific Railway hotel at BanC N.W,T., by- 
Governor Royal, and following cm a similar privilege to 
the dining cars has aroused some feeling xsnonga pnM- 
bitionists. 

Everything is prosperous in the Northwest Crap pros- 
pects are splendid, and the juM promises to be ttmsk 
greater than last year. The Imliass a« p-fffftetly tgim, tha 
ranchmen are doing well, and in eygrr^av tiit e«Btr* «. 
pfo^pering. 

Mr. McFariane, ehief analyst of the Inmwl Usrcesme Ete- 
partment, has all bat concluded the analysis of the swaptw 
of Canadian cheese, instigated at the leqaest of the Im- 
perial GovernrneBt, a&si it is umSerstoKxi the remits will 
fully demonstrate the parity of that artiste. 

The Bank of Scotland invites subscription for £ioo,mo 
4 per cent, debentures at 99 of Hamilton i'rovMest smi 
fJmn Society. Ihe object of the issue is to pay off tsnaio- 
ahle debentures, also to permit increased teasse The 
Canadian Gatttte strongly commends the stock. 



MILITIA NEWS. 



We clip, from the Sast nnmber of the Cms.siifm Militia 
Gamine, a few paiagniphs which may interest even aislaMe 
of military circles : — 

Cap*. H. C. Freer, I.S.C., attaehed as Heaxeuaat to "*S" 
company, at St. Johns, Qwe., has been transferred to "18" 
company, Loudon, Ont, in which he will ad as captain. 
Capt. Fieer's leave of absence from the Imperial Sooth 
Staffordshire regiment expires in the Fall, when he will 
probably have to rejoin it or abandon bis commission. 
Capt. j. W. Sears, with "C Company, Toronto, who ha* 
had similar leave from, the same regiment, has given notice 
of his intention to return to it in the fall. 

A Canadian militia officer, Capt. C. Gremlle H&rston, ©f 
the loth Royal Grenadiers, Toronto, had the exceptional 
honour of appointment to the staff of this years camp at 
\\ imbledon. His duties w» especially in ccMoectiun with 
the quick firing competitions. The honour was, no doubt, 
conferred in recognition of Capt. Harstan's services in con 
neetion with his magazine attachment mveotioa, as welt as 
out of compliment to she Canadian militia, of which be is a 
worthy representative. 

It is now some weeks since you have bearf from •"Busby,"' 
owing to the fact of the departure of that highly esteemed 
and much respected member of the Vies to hi* new home, 
in Vancouver, B.C., where he has. secured a verr lucrative 
position. Me left Montreal 00 the 4th ef "|aiy, and 
carries with him the good wishes of all. The toss Vhieb 
the regiment has sustained by the departure of Sta&Sesgt. 
Hroekk-sby {•"Basby") is eery great indeed, and it will be 
very difficult to secure another to fill hi* placet he was 
loved by alt with whom he came in contact bis genial man- 
ner and the faithful and willing way in which he perionrcrt 
any duty assigned to him gained fur him the highest respect 
of all. He is gone— aye, gene — bat nut forgwtett 

As expected, the cottnctl of the l^bec Pmeincial Kide 
a*»s'iciati«» have decided, in default trf an available range 
else where, to hold the animal prise voanpetioon at Ctaawa 
thk year. It will comment* en TuoiJay, Jth Aag-**t. 
The assoeiasbm will furnish, all eampetfcnn fn»m Qnehee 
province tickets fnwn Montttnl tn Ottwa and ictanu wtth- 
out charge. This generous action fhwntd Rank in an un- 
diminished atnmdnnee from she pmvince, while the fast tkat 
the matebca are held «a Rkknu range wilt ineWMW tlieat- 
lendance of Ottawa ttten, who every year take a prominent 
part in the matches at Montreal. 

The comprehensive handbook entitled * Rank, Blrtrn 
ami IJate* in Her Majesty's Army and \avy." mk conai 
tnting an invaluable reference w«tk ami rwscmi g| the noted 
event* tn the annals of these services, hM bee*! nffipialt; ap- 
proves! by the Intell^enee ttepartwejw of the Arm*, ami 
hu been placetl in the War Offiee li'brarv. The canot et 
this " Service Hebcet^ * h Capt, Ottley I-." Perry, ef the a»l 
Vntunteer Battalion loyal North I^neasMre ttgiiatnt. 
This officer, wh*. is a ready awl reliaNe write* on milnai > 
t«spia, travelled through Canada last fall, and was then *t 
wufe in revssitig the wtit fee the MCMd «4^Mk 



THIS DOMINION ILLUSTRATED. 



28th JULY, tggg. 




" ALL ALONE." 

From an etching by the late Allan Ed son. 




10000 PRESENTS 

re ram appltoc. while hjet last. 

We will send In- mail?.:! 
propnate^-ifr to each mrndcti, 
v. i:'e, mother pr ceioh — one to 
a faroih' — who wHJ try the 
BlEMMKES'S SMUNO P0WDE8 
Cut the red circle frarn the 
kk-1 aisd «n<i it its a letter 
sitting lumest opinion after 
Jafrtrfil. Either a 5, 10 Of 25 
ce.l -ize will secure the gift. 

Anv grocer or storekeeper 
fauw* « he-re to pet i t if asked 

CBliciTIIi & C0..T0E0ST0 



Toronto Conservatory of Music 

KM. Capita!. SS8,6«I.«. 

Bfl*. ft. W. AI.LAK, Prtialeni, 
OVER 600 PUPILS FIRST SEASON 

50 TEACHERS: 

o(t pliae. *ixja art, %»*,. "(fw-aiiiiMC. hamwoy, etc. ; 

. ■ < 1 rtilti .n« • .-mil • •Ii>I<im.i». 

futa*. « a* at*** mr «rf (■"*• 

e-.,r,m*aV:^. Pv;.^v ■. ' .... lj fr,'>si d*te ,,t eii.r.i5-p 

kwtf *rt ».» » Kt *: 4l»»A*TACJS«-» 

l^testies&y? iiar;;v^y aed viefcn la&flre^i.ju, V tyrm, 4#l(«rt* f 

FAM, TR»t» W-.WSS *P.DSh»IMV, afHTKMBKk «k. 

T&er* J.-!,-*'- w.:S>-,'A. !r.^rr,:.ji ;,.ir,*s ':.!fiii;.if. 

Gt h pt*»!^ «Ufi> r^^ted k!t«?S fW the l.esseivatwy t 

*. IF It? II KB, Mmtor, 



ASK FOR THE 



U6. CORSET 



It will not roll up or break. 



QUEEN'S PARK HOTEL 

Ofpfibc MS* Station M, t.', K, 

(CaHAua WOB.) 

Two minutes' walk to Cataract 

Arid Quoen Victoria Park. 



$*-9>r P*t U»jf. %Wi.ai 8jrt** f«? K*elir«i(f«i*l*. 



DOMINICA 

Lime Fruit Juice 

l»ilr<' it ml undiluted. 
WllolMOlIM', 

Purine* Um> Blood, 

Kerr tilling, 

I ctiit.v In Flavor, 

«o«llii«., 

il».oliil<'lj l're« from 
Alcohol. 

Lyman, Sods k Co, 

MONTREAL, 



S. PATTERSON 

MAKl'FACTUitBKS OF 

Cider and Vinegar, Evaporated 
Fruitst Apple Machinery, Etc. 
Lemon Champagne. 

1!) iJARVIS ST., TORONTO. 



f tair2®d and ©raameQtal 

for Dwellings, Churches anil Public Buildings, 



ESTA8USHCD 10(50. 



BUSINESS TRAINING. 

f)AV*S BUSINESS COLLEGE will be re opened 
lJ Monday, Skptbmbsh Thiuu, next Address 
JAMES B. DAY, Accountant, 06 King S|. West, 
TORONTO. 



HENRY BIRKS & CO., 

4 Jewellers, &c, » 

KiaVKfVI" STYl.KEi Ol* 

.'. •'■ FINE JEWELLERY, ■ • 
•■■ STERLING SILVER WARE, .'. 

ELECTRO PLATE 
ART CHINA AND BRASS WARE, 

Watuhm ami Diamond Jtw»lt*iy a specialty. 

235 & 237 ST. JAMES ST., 
MONTREAL. 



K^A - j Ft*,, ftte, (Imp, Measure.) 

f/, I-hl/ : (.it-,, ha ., hhwium. s Co, 
,V|I;S"I Hli A',, ■ A. Pt,c|,|K, M Vieiiifiii S,,,,;,,-,.., 

TOKOXTO. J*.i O/x/ii * L'o,, f,? y,»i, B « St, 
mul loi'A Kh'it ft ) W, 

" THE MODERN DRINK. 

IlICIiNOlV'N IllKr TKA. 

Contain* no Insolulile, UnassJmilable Sedimunl, Oetlolous ! The Best Made 

Is Bit jypliiitl in the itnllitli Hunse af Cemitiaiw, 

Pof iftli by all tbt Lsftdlng Wbolwtl* tad Setftll Groessrs, 

Whales* Agenli: C. A. LlFFITON & CO., Proprietors Acme Coftas & Spice Mill!;, 
an 7 *A Kito mi. Mi in e», nic«'«<i. h ml si, Uuhrtvi i,«fk», Miintrmti 



0«s! 



Tu 1? 



Canadian Pacific Raliwa 



has provided its usual extensive list of 
tourist tickets to the various summer 
resorts of Canada and New England, 
which may be obtained at its different 
agencies at very reasonable rates. 

Among the most desirable localities 
covered by these tickets may be men- 
tioned Banff, Vancouver, Victoria, 
Seattle, Tacorna, Portland, Ore, and 
San Francisco. The sleeping and din- 
ing cars of the company's transcontin- 
ental trains are proverbial for their com- 
fort and luxury, and now that the hotels 
at Banff, Field, Glacier, Fraser Canon 
and Vancouver are all completed and 
open for guests, every want of the tra- 
veller is carefully provided for. 

Tourist tickets to the above men- 
tioned points are good for six months 
and permit stop over at pleasure. 

From Montreal, the rates are : 
To Banff and return. - 890 00 
To Vancouver, Victoria, 
Tacoma, Seattle, or 
Portland and return, 125 00 
To San Francisco and re- 
turn, - - - 140 00 

From other stations the rates are 
proportionately low. 

Descriptive books may be obtained 
of Company's agents, or by addressing 
the Passenger Traffic Manager at 
Montreal. 



Lawn Mowers, Ice Cream Freezers, 
Ice Tongs and Ice Chisels, 

Carpet Sweepers, 
Vienna Coffee Machines, 

and all sorts of Novelties in Hardware just received 
at 

L.J.A.SURVE 

1588 Notre-Dame Street, 
MONTREAL. 




> Hum s * 

IHucilap 

'the best ^ r ts8l£c 
or household p u t - 
pases. All Station- 
ers and teokstoies 
keep it. 

A U Lw j 

?59 Craig St.. 

MONTREAL. 



Fine Lamps, Fine Chandeliers, 
Fine Cas Fittings, v 

v v v • • Fine Brass Goods, 
Fine Sliver Plato Presents. 

Cole's Lamp Stores, 

339t ST. CATHERINE ST, 

(792 NOTRE 0AME STREET, 
MONTREAL. 



fiit fi fi oi » f\ U lata iFur « wiiLH i fci i r\ m 11 1 niL'fiiA^rin 



